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THE COLDSTREAMS. 



CHAPTER I. 



Sweet orphan child, though friends are gone, 
And worldlj sorrows thicken fast ; 
Think not, dear boy, thou stands't alone, 
A prey to every worldly blast : 
Tho' here thy little heart be riven. 
Thou hast a friend above — in Heaven ! 

L. 



Agnes Monkton, after some hurried yet still 
refreshing sleep, for sleep is always beneficial 
to the wearied and harassed frame, arose late 

TOL. II. B 



2 THE COLDSTBEAMS. 

in the afternoon, and after taking a slight re- 
past, hastened to her father's room, and found 
little alteration either in his general healtk or 
appearance, so far as she knew. He had (so 
nurse Parkes told her) roused up partially 
twice, and taken some nourishment, and then 
relapsed again into an insensible condition, and 
from which he never roused up. When Gar- 
side came, after carefully noticing all the 
symptoms, he looked sad and solemn, and as 
Agnes watched most anxiously the working 
of the worthy surgeon's features, she Jfelt 
all the peril of her position and that hope of 
her father's recovery Was for ever fled. No 
words were required from Garside — his anxious 
countenance expressed too much — to render 
what might be said more eloquently. — There is a 
tale told by the face, more awful and true than 
speech can tell it, and all the serious narrative 
was condensed in his anxious and ezpressivt 
look. Mute, for a minute or more, did Agnes 
stand beside her father's oouoh, with ber hands 
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dasped together, and there was a terrible 
earnestness in her gaze upon the dying gentle- 
man, which the surgeon would wish had not 
been ; for such grief is more alarming than a 
louder demonstration, and tears, even should 
they fall long and copiously, relieve the pent 
up agony of the mind. She gradually bent 
down beside the bed, but the speechless grief 
was too pitiable to behold, and Garside turned 
for a few moments aside, lest Miss Monkton 
Bo^ht observe the tokens of sorrow which stole 
involuntarily down his cheeks. His knowledge 
taught him, that all hope was at an end, for 
the stupor was not the effect of an opiate, but 
the stertorous labouring of the breath from an 
overcharged brain ! He might, thought Garside, 
exist &>T a few brief hours, or even longer, but 
intellect was destroyed, and nought remained 
0f 8ir Giles Monkton, but a prostrate frame. 
After some little time passed in critically watch- 
iBg Agnes, he observed her breath come quicker, 
and a convulsive spasm pass over her wan 
b'3 
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countenance. She swayed to and fro, as if 
suffering from intense agony, and then flinging 
herself upon the body of her father, burst 
into a torrent of tears. Distressing as this 
grief was to him, still he was glad to behold it, 
for he knew well enough that it would benefit 
her, and that was a matter to him of great con- 
solation. 

She gradually rose up from her prostrate 
position, still however kneeling, and wiping 
away with her hair, which had fallen over the 
face, tears which almost blinded her, she cast 
upon Garside a beseeching look, as if to ask, 
*^ can nothing more be done 1" 

Oh ! how often is this question put so elo- 
quently to the physician when beside the 
hopeless sick couch — How often is he expected 
to have a power more than mortal, and to say 
as one only said, or could say, '* Lazarus come 
forth P' 

Ko one can pass through this anxious ex- 
istence without much suffering, neither can 
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hope be lost when the breath of life is within 
the nostrils ; for while such goes on, the re- 
lative or friend^ ever clings to that forlorn 
chance, for forlorn it is, and such as the drown- 
ing wretch in his mortal agony grasps, when he 
beholds the smallest portions of the wreck, 
scattered into fragments by the storm blast. 
We have already said that Garside was a man 
of strong feeling, and this beseeching, almost 
prayerful look he beheld from Agnes, touched 
him to the heart. He felt all his skill power- 
less — he knew that bis knowledge was but the 
knowledge of an infant, standing as it now 
did, between help to Sir Giles, and the Omni- 
potent fiat presenting itself so sternly before 
him. He could not speak, for his heart was 
full, and he bent upon her a look of deep sorrow, 
but one so hopeless, that Agnes at once felt its 
meaning and knew all was over. 

Therearefew things the surgeon in hisregular 
routine of duties has. to encounter and which 
gives him greater pain, than the questions asked, 
when the case is known to him to be hopeless. 
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His step as he leaves the sick chamber — his rery 
glance is watched, and before he can well gain 
the stair, such questions assail him as to be most 
distressing. 

He knows the peril, though the friends 
and relatives, until his answer is given, are to 
a great extent, ignorant of the sick man's dan- 
ger. 

^' I know all, yes all, all, all,'' said Agnes 
wringing her hands and looking up at Garside 
with the most pitiable expression of counte- 
nance, '^ you need not say more — Tour look is 
enough, dear sir, and I feel what must soon 
take place. He is now lost to me for ever ! 
For ever ! oh no, not for ever, there is a hope 
of an everlasting meeting — mother !" she con- 
tinued solemnly, and again pressing her hands 
together and looking upward, while a bright, 
but faint smile lit up her face, like a sun-beam 
passing from beneath u cloud, *4f it be permitted 
that the spirits of the just, should hover around 
those left to the perils of this life, look upon your 
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deaoUte, and soon perhaps, orphan child — and 

Oh I Father Everlasting, receive into Thy blea- 

* 

.8ed home, the soul of an almost departed one ! 
Pardon, I beseech you, his transgressions, and 
give unto me fortitude and resignation, to sup- 
port all the trials likely to beset me, so that 
I may be strengthened by Thy right hand 
against all adversaries V^ 

^^ Amen," replied Gkirside, bending his head 
reverently, " and may your prayer meet with a 
response. Fear not, fnint not, Miss Agnes. 
Me knpwB the sincere heart, nor^sufifers the 
wicked long to prevail. It is better to lose 
him thus, than that he should endure a pro* 
longed but hopeless existence ; for the blank of 
the intellectual faculties, is, of all mischief, the 
most terrible." 

" It must be teirible," rejoined Agnes, rising 
from h^r knees, and shuddering, ^' death" 
itself is terrible, and but for the Christiau't^ 
hope, could not be borne," 
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" It is borne by all, my dear young lady," 
Bald the surgeon, ^^ and I have known the sad 
bereavement. I pity and can feel for you, though 
I rejoice to find you look higher than to man 
for support. Such help alone, would be like 
grasping the pliant rush, when sinking beneath 
the waters : It would have no sustaining power. 
Trust to Him onl3\ who can save us by faith 
in His promises of everlasting mercy, to all 
who truly believe." 

** I do, sir, I do trust, and shall not be for- 
saken — My mind is already lightened, and I 
hope I shall go through the ordeal, although the 
human heart is apt to faint, under worldly 
affliction too much." 

" It does," replied Garside, " and it must be 
stubborn and obdurate indeed, if it could be- 
hold such scenes as this without emotion. I 
am accustomed to them. Miss Agnes, and yet 
feel them most acutely." 
" You will ever be my friend ?" asked Agnes, 
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recovering. " You Mali couusel me when the 
time comes ?" 

^^ AH shall be done, that can be done to sus- 

• 

tain you," replied Garside. *^I shall never 
forsake you, so long as my services and advice 
may be useful." 

"May God bless you!" replied the poor 
young lady, still with her looks bent upon her 
dying parent, " my heart, sir, is too full to 
say more." 

" I would respectfully recommend you to 
leave this sad scene, Miss Agnes, I will remain, 
and see all the last offices paid to the departed. 
Let me beg, let me entreat this ?" 

Agnes looked up at the kind surgeon, as he 
made this reasonable request, and composing 
her troubled features to some extent, she replied, 
but with a faltering voice — 

/^ I thank you, sir, deeply thank you, for all 
your kindness, but I would rather remain — 
absence would strengthen my grief, and each 
minute appear an hour." 
B 5 
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The breathing of Sir Giles now became 
more laboured, and respiratory efforts were 
longer apart, and Garside plainly saw, thi^ the 
end wa8 rapidly approaching. How williii^ly 
would he have drawn Miss Monkton from this 
terrible scene, could he have done so with her 
sanction, but he found it was not to be, and he 
yielded from necessity, to her wishes. It 
would be useless to sum up each pang, or 
lengthened sigh, which ushered the soul of Sir 
Giles Monkton into another world, or to try 
and pourtray the over-powering sorrow of his 
daughter. The artist of old cast a veil over 
such a picture, and we have not the skill to 
convey so pitiable a reality to the reader, even 
had we the wish. 

Within an hour. Sir Giles Monkton, the 
owner of the broad lands, hereditaments, and 
the stately mansion of his forefathers, passed 
into eternity I 

The surgeon's eye was swift enough to per- 
ceive the last breath, as it faintly passed from 
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the nostrils, but swifter still the acmte percep- 
tion of the child* One terrible and earnest 
glax^i>e was cast upon the departed, a deep, but 
heffft- broken ory, and Agnes Monkton fell upon 
the dead man's breast in a state of insensibility. 
Garside immediately went to the hand-bell, 
which he loudly rang, and with the aid it 
l»onght, the bereaved orphan was removed to 
her own apartment. 

By Garside's direction, all the painful, yet 
necessary duties were performed for the de- 
ceased gentleman ; and while the sad offices were 
being carried on, his mind wandered through a 
maxe of perplexing thought, and which gradu- 
ally centred into a more steady and subdued 
tone. The link was severed here, binding the 
child to the parent, and Garside felt, aye, 
acutely felt, the distressing position in which 
Miss Monkton was placed. 

The homestead, the personalty, nay, the title, 
and whole property, except the money left 
under her mother's will, all passed away into 
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the hands of Sir Gerard Monkton. Thus it is 
with poor human nature. At the last there is a 
clinging to worldly things, yet one respiratory 
effort, changes the fortunes of families, and a 
disruption of the social fabric begins from 
that moment. 

All the sad duties in the room where the 
dead man lay, having been accomplis aed ; upon 
the desire of the surgeon, he was left for 
awhile ; and he then considered, whether he 
should himself wait upon Colonel Monkton 
with the intelligence, or place upon paper 
what he wished to have said, (but for the cool 
treatment he had recently sustained), per- 
sonally. He chose the latter, and finding the 
implements for writing, he very briefly, but 
respectfully communicated the deatli of Sir 
Giles Monkton to his nephew and successor. 
The letter being closed, he again struck upon the 
bell, and when the servant came, he desired it 
te be given into the hands of his master — Sir 
G^urd Monkton. 
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The man appeared staggered at the nan:e so 
suddenly spoken, looked about him for u 
while, and then casting a glance upon the out- 
spread sheet, (under which the form of the late 
Sir Giles was, in some degree, apparent) bowed, 
and with a deep sigh, left the room. To this 
poor fellow, his master had been ever kind — he 
was received into the house when a boy, and 
upon the death of his parents ; and he now felt 
that his homestead was no longer at Monk ton 
Hall. Garside had heard he was a worthy and 
a valuable servant, and saw that he was not 
insensible to the loss he had sustained, and 
no doubt was grateful for kindnesses received. 
Feeling, however, that other duties were 
pressing upon him, he told nurse Parkes, who 
had uttered no word, (and for a woman and a 
nurse, it was somewhat unusual,) to proceed 
to Miss Monkton's room, when she had sent 
two of the domestics to remain, until further 
orders, within the death chamber. 
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CHAPTER 11. 



Beauiifiil nJleys and mountain sU^ams, 
You bring back to memory, youthful dreaoui ; 
There's not a spot in the woodland scene, 
In days of my boyhood I have not seen ; 
I think with delight of those hours so fair, 
When I breath*e all the freshness of mountain air. 



L. 



Colonel Monktok, as he galloped ajong 
towards Dame Margery's hostel, almost with 
headlong speed, little knew how near he was 
to the summit of his ambition. Indeed, he 
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had scarcely reached the inn, ere he was Sir 
Gerard Monkton^ Baronet, of Monkton Hall, 
in the County of Westmoreland I It had 
faoyered in his brain ever since the interview 
with Master Snuffle, that such a position would 
soon be his, but anticipation seemed long be^- 
fore it became reality, neither was he aware, 
(notwithstanding Ephraim's insinuation,) that 
the goal of his ambition was reached. 

The horse, from overspeed, now seemed 
blown, and he was pulled up and permitted to 
pursue his road, unmolested by spur or rein, 
and the rider had some minutes for reflections, 
and thus they went, as he spoke to himself. 

^^ I cannot quite fathom that fellow. Snuffle. 
He is an astute, and wily scoundrel, of that I 
am assured. He may play with others, but 
he must be guarded with me, or he may repent 
it. His character appears to have acquired more 
decision ; and his language and general bear- 
ing, have of late, mightily altered. Nay, even 
the tone of his voice, at times, spite of his 
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muffling drawl, is occasionally varied. There 
is something shrouded beneath that clerical 
and infernal puritanical garb, savouring too 
much of worldly things ; but he shall be 
watched, and if I catch him tripping or inter- 
fering beyond the bounds of his strict line of 
duty, he shall quit Monkton Hall at a hand 
gallop. And yet he may be useful too, for he 
has knowledge of my thoughts, which 1 had 
hoped were pent up alone, in my own bosom 
—thoughts almost boundless and gnawing, at 
times, the inmost recesses of my heart. Agnes 
must be mine, yes-lovely, interesting, and 
proud as she is, mine must she be I The 
broad lands, and resources from them, would 
be small enough to keep up the state I should 
desire, but with her fortune added to them, 
much, aye very much could be realized. I 
know she has ever shunned me, but why ? I 
am not an unlikely person, and my .position 
more than equal to her own. Why then is it 
so? Some other more favored suitor may 
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stand between my ambitions hopes. Should 
snch be the case, and his hiding place can be 
found, that shall not long perplex me. I am 
not used to be foiled, and Bernard has been a 
good hound, but we have hitherto been baffled. 
Well, we must try scent again, and may be 
more successful." 

Colonel Monkton had now reached the summit 
of a steep hill, and beneath which, in a beau- 
tiful valley, the village of Monkton "was embo- 
somed, and he could see around the broad lands 
belonging to the owner of the Hall. Moun- 
tainous ridges of vast proportions, looked appa- 
rently down upon the pasturage, and here and 
there the laurel and laurustinus grew most 
luxuriantly. The air of the morning was 
sharp, yet refreshing, and had Colonel Monk 
ton's mind been occupied with more gentle 
thoughts, he could not have avoided admiring 
all the natural beauties so thickly thronging 
about him. The sunbeams, as they glanced 
from the sky, shed a flood of radiance around 
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and ibe beautifal lake in the distanoe^ with the 
•mall ialanda studding it, was brightly shining 
under the gleaming light 

The heart of man must be c^ld indeed, when 
it can behold the morning, as it brightens in 
the heavens, and flings around eaoh object of 
natural production its matin power, without 
pleasurable emotion. The stillness about, 
broken alone bj the lowing of cattle, or the 
hum of birds, or the trickling stream running 
in sparling gushes from some fissure in the 
rocks, and spreading forth its waters into some 
broad and placid lake. All these were now 
before the rider's yiew, but they were totally 
unheeded* He saw nothing but what was 
likely to become his own upon the death of his 
uncle, and the grasp of his intellect was such 
only as Mammon worshipped. Mis heart was 
cold enough, and the landscape, loyely as it 
was, looked upon with indifference. The stu- 
dent of nature, poor though he be, is rich in 
comparison with such as Colonel Monkton. 
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His mind yields, as it were, to the beauties 
scattered luxuriantly before him, and when the 
scenery is more wildly picturesque, be sees in 
each mountain pass,or hill^ or valley, eyidenoe 
of a Creative, yet mysterious Power, before 
which he bows, in silent but wondering admi-* 
ration. 

Colonel Monkton had been so wrapped up 
in thought, that he had not distinctly noted the 
road, and the horse, unchecked by rein, had 
mechanically descended a steep way, which 
brought the rider, not .to the hostel of Mrs* 
Margery Fucker, but to the edge of a deep 
valley, which, not unlike a huge basin, lay 
beneath, surrounded bv such mountain ridges 
as we have just described. 

The spot was wild and desolate in the ex* 
treme, and through the interstices in the moun* 
tains could be seen one vast space of moorland, 
stretching to some distance, and which was 
visible to the rider, as the animal suddenly 
stopped at the edge of the ravine. Colonel 
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Monkton found at once that he had missed the 
road, and drew back the horse by a steady pull 
upon the bridle, from the dangerous position in 
which they both were placed. He then dis- 
mounted, and, looking carefully around, beheld 
the very spot where his soldiers had been 
placed, and subsequently entrapped. One-half 
of the valley was lit up by the sunbeams, 
while the rest lay in dark shadow. The 
Colonel looked about him on all sides, and his 
eye, accustomed to scan accurately, positions 
where military efforts could successfully be 
carried out, soon took in the objects presenting 
themselves before him. . 

There was one, however, which at once at- 
tracted his attention, and his eye followed the 
movement of a figure, moving rapidly along the 
edge of the brightened portion of the valley, and 
running up and down the acclivities and declivi- 
ties with the agility of some chamois. Suddenly, 
it would be lost to him, and again emerge from 
the recesses of the mountains, to be again and 
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again lost to sight. At one time it stood on 
the summit of a hill, midway of the valley ; 
and the sunlight shining brilliantly upon the 
figure, gave it an almost angelic appearance, 
and it i^emained for a few minutes quite mo- 
tionless, the slight flutter of the garments 
moved gently by the passing air, being the 
only proof that it was a living object. Colonel 
Monkton now recollected the account of 
the figure, so graphically described by Ber- 
nard and Grimstone, and which had been 
seen by Master Snuffle; and his astonish- 
ment may be conceived; when he himself beheld 
the living object before his view. Almost like 
lightning, it swept down the hill, and bounded 
across the valley ; and though he watched some- 
time, thinking it might again appear, his hopes 
were frustrated. Who could it be, and where 
could it shelter itself amidst the desolate and 
dreary spot he now scanned ? 

No solution of the mystery offered itself 
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morethan what liadl)een previously known ; and 
thoogli he felt sure some cine conid be ob- 
fained^ the difficulty was, how I Again did he 
leaolye in his mind, that no effort should be 
left untried, to achieve so desirable an object ; 
when, drawing back the horse to a more secure 
spot, he mounted, and making his way back 
up the hilly road, he by degrees gained the 
right one, and rode as speedily as he could 
towards the village. Coming at once up to 
Dame Margery's door, be gave up his horse to 
the man in waiting, and entered the small 
passage leading to the sanctum where th^ 
hostess usually was to be found. 

Mrs. Fucker was by no means in a humour 
to answer any common questions, put by a 
common person; but Colonel Monkton's ap- 
pearance told her, he was not of that genus, 
and a low bend of the knees, was given, to 
the guest, who now honoured her homely 
village hostel. 
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** t^ray are you the hostess ?" asked Oolonel 
Mt)nktoti. 

"I am, so please yon, sir," replied the 
dame, grinning and simpering, and a^im bob- 
bing up and down. 

" And your name ?" 

" Mistress Margery Pucker, given to me i& 
lawful Wedlock by that worthy man, now gone 
to his account, Master Timothy Pucker, land- 
lord of the Eouudhead." 

"Ohl very well," said Colonel Monkton^ 
Bailing, as he observed her bridle up as Bhe 
pompously announced her late husband's 
name. 

" Pray will you 6end Sergeant Bernard to 
me, and tell him that Oolonel Monkton wishes 
to see hitn directly ?" 

" Col — Col — Colonel Monkton P' exclaimed 
Bame Margery, struck of a heap by the name, 
and again bobbing and staring, as if she saw 
sc^tna spectre about to devour her. 
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*' Aye, indeed," replied the Colonel ; " and 
I should be glad if you nr ould at once do my 
bidding, for time just now is precious." 

" Yes, please you, honoured sir, I would do 
your bidding if 1 could ; but the sergeant did 
not sleep in the hostel last night, neither has 
he made his appearance this morning. 
Corporal Grimstone is her^, with Obadiah 
Tripe and his guard; but a more miserable 
set of wretches I neverj^beheld, than I did this 
morning, as they roused me from sleep." 

^^Do you mean this, dame, or are you 
dreaming ?" said he, as if angry, and thinking 
Margery was jesting. 

'^ I mean what I state, for I hate a story. 
Colonel Monkton; and .again I say, that 
Corporal Grimstone and the rest are safely 
within this hostel." 

" Whence came they ?" demanded the 
Colonel, hastily. 

" Ah ! that is more than I can tell you, 
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wrthy sir ; I was roused, as I told you, from 
my pillow this morning, soon after day-break ; 
and on opening my window, who should I see, 
but Corporal Qrimstone, Obadiah Tripe, and 
the rest, standing beneath it^ half dead with 
cold, and looking like so many mummies." 

** This is extraordinary !" remarked Colonel 
Monkton, aloud, forgetting at the moment 
he was not alone. 

"Extraordinary enough, I think; and what 
is more, rude enough to call upon a creditable 
woman, who keeps a creditable inn, at such an 
hour in the morning, and in such a trim !" 

" How mean you ?" enquired he, hastily. 

" Why, I mean, that they looked like in- 
fants in swaddling clothes, or rather, like so 
many trussed turkeys ready for the spit. They 
were bound tightly round the arms with cords, 
Mlind their muskets piled up beside them." 

This statement seemed to stagger the 
Colonel, who fell back a pace or two, but he 
soon recovered from his surprise, saying — 
VOL. n. c 
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" Of course you admitted them ; and they 
mentioned how they came in such a plight ?" 

"I let them in, certainly," replied the 
dame ; ^' but, as for any explanation of their 
condition, I have heard nothing. When I 
asked them for it, they sat like so many 
statues, and kept puffing away at their pipes. 
I never was more rudely treated in all my life : 
I gave them a comfortable breakfast, and 
warmed them, but they treated me shamefully. 
Yes, yes, Master Grimstone and Obadiah, I 
shall not soon forget you, depend on't." 

Colonel Monkton was not displeased to find 
that the soldiers had been discreet enough to 
keep a quiet tongue in their heads, and that 
they had communicated nothing to Dame Mar- 
gery ; which would have been equivalent, 
had they so done, to telling the story to the 
whole village. He had seen Bernard, therefore sus- 
pected he had taken shelter for the night else- 
where, on purpose to avoid the garrulity of the 
hostess, who had chatter enough for a whole 
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regiment, drammers and all. Having pondered 
for a few moments, he said — 

** Let Corporal Qrimstone know that I am 
here — ^he will soon attend to my bidding,^' 
Observing her hesitate, he exclaimed — " I pre- 
sume you heard what I said — I wish to be 
alone." 

Upon this, Dame Margery bridled up, and 
would have said something rather pertly, but 
she remembered luckily, to whom she was 
about to address it, and walked away, mum- 
bling to herself— 

"Aye, aye, the old adage — *like master 

like man' — the puppies — yes, yes, they shall 

have a good breakfast another time, at my 

cost — yes, yes, when they can — catch it. What 

a fool I have been, to be so gulled I I should 

like to know what it can all mean ; and when 

I have sent in Grimstone, I will just pop into 

a cupboard, which is close to the wainscotting 

of the parlour. There I can ensconce myself, 

and hear all that passes. Colonel Monkton 
c 2 
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may be very 'wise, and Tripe and Grimstone 
very crafty, but they must possess a vast deal 
more cunning, before they outwit a woman, and 
that woman, Dame Margery Pucker, the relict 
of Master Timothy Pucker, landlord for nine- 
teen years of the King's Head, and then the 
Eoundhead. I shall have the best of them 
yet, that I shall" 

As she muttered these words to herself, 
with a flushed and excited countenance, she 
went onward to where Corporal Grimstone 
was located, and having delivered her message, 
prepared to creep into her hiding-place. Grim- 
stone started, when he heard that Colon el Monkton 
was so near, and prepared to offer the best ac- 
count he could, of this surprise and capture ; for 
he knew well enough, that a rigid scrutiny 
would be made as to the whole affair. 

He found Colonel Monkton standing with 
his back to the fire, and with a countenance by 
no means pleasing to the eye of Grimstone. 
Having offered the salute to his commanding 
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officer, (who saw him enter,) he stood stock 
still, waiting for any question that might be 
put to him. The Colonel^ after a second 
or more, looked up, and observing the 
corporal, exclaimed somewhat hastily — 

"Well, sir, what does all this mean? what 
report have you to make ? How came you to 
be taken at a disadvantage — and by whom ?" 

"Honoured sir," replied the corporal, stand- 
ing erect, and endeavouring to put on the best 
appearance he could, but, under the stern 
glance he encountered, it was but a poor one, 
" I have to say — " 

" Be brief in your answers, sirrah,'' said the 
Colonel ; "let me have the whole truth, or the 
consequences may be serious to you. I gave 
you strict injunctions to keep a good watch, 
and I cannot understand how you could have 
been surprised so completely. I hear from the 
landlady you were pinioned by the arms like 
so many felons I How came this, sir — eh ?" 

"I will not disguise anything, honoured 
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Colonel, and hare to say, that the earlier part 
of the night was quiet enough, and we neither 
heard, nor did we see a human soul." 

He then recapitulated all that our readers 
know as to the surprise, and capture, and ap- 
pearance of the female. He mentioned the 
foolish terrors of Tripe, and which he endea- 
voured to shake off, but he had, with the rest 
of the soldiers, been infected by similar feel- 
ings, when the figure so suddenly appeared 
before them, and gave utterance to the words, 
he now, (as well as he could remember,) men- 
tioned to Colonel Monkton. Having stated 
thus much, he was about to proceed, but was 
interrupted. 

'^I bad supposed," said the commanding 
officer, looking sternly, ^^ that I bad directed 
and commanded, men and soldiers, who had 
faced enemies at Naseby and at Worcester; 
but I find I have mistaken the courage of 
those, I have intrusted with responsible duties, 
and that the landlady of this inn, with eight 



THE COLBSTBEJlMS. 31 

or ten old women, would have acted as well as 
you hare done. I hare lost all confidence in 
you, corporal, and must confess I had expected 
something better from the Musqueteers.'' 

These remarks stung the man to the very 
quick, and he felt totally at a loss for one 
word to say in extenuation. However, he 
made an effort to speak, when he was again 
checked by Colonel Monkton, who proceeded 
thus — 

" You say, corporal, you were seized fr«m 
behind, but have not mentioned by whom ? 
Let me have some further information, for you 
find I am ill satisfied with your present re- 
port!" 

* Honoured sir," replied Qrimstone, much 
chapfallen, and evidently disconcerted, " I 
should be glad enough to answer these ques- 
tions as my duty requires, but I cannot do so. 
The advance was made so silently, that we 
heard nothing of the approach, the voice of the 
singer occupying all our attention, and the 
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echo from the hills drowning any other noise. 
The greensward was soft, and before we could 
offer any resistance, our arms were pinioned 
and tied, and our eyes bound securely by 
persons behind us. The morning light was 
not distinct enough for us to have noticed the 
features, even had we been able to face about, 
but we were certainly overborne three to one, 
and had no help for our sudden capture." 

^^ How was it that the sentinel gave no 
signal, sirrah ?" 

^^He did fire his musket, Colonel; but he 
was so terrified by the sudden and unearthly 
spectral appearance, that he lost command of 
himself, fell backward as it exploded, and the 
bullet from it passed upward. At this precise 
moment our hands were mastered." 

^^ What course was taken, sirrah, after you 
were captured thus easily ?" 

^^We were led up some ascent, and then 
again downwards, and again upwards, on pur- 
pose, I suppose, to confound us. We then 
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were roughly forced upon our knees, and had 
to creep onward some distance in that manner. 
Each man was followed by another, and 
armed, for I could hear the arms Qlick as if 
cocked, ready for use. After some labour, our 
hands being bound still, we reached an open 
cave, and then were placed under guard for 
the remaining portion of the morning, ^the whole 
of the next day and night, until the following 
morning. Ko sup or morsel did we have, and 
were marched off at day-break, but by a dif- 
ferent road, still with our arms bound, until 
we were left at the door of the hostel. We 
were literally famished and beaten for want of 
support. This is all I have to say, Colonel." 

Colonel Monkton listened attentively to this 
statement of the corporal's, and when he con- 
nected the narrative with the one previously 
told by Bernard, confirmed by Snuffle, and re- 
membered what he had himself witnessed 
during his morning's ride, he felt convinced 
5 



3 1 THB COLDSTEEAMS. 

the story was true enough, and that the sol- 
diers had yiePed their minds up to the mar- 
TellouSj and thus fallen into the trap so ad- 
roitly arranged for their capture. He stood 
for a few minutes without speaking, and 
poor Grimstone felt all kinds of sensations at 
this dreary silence, expecting some severe re- 
marks, and possibly some severe sentence. 
However, he was pleasingly disappointed. 
Ciolonel Monkton looked up, and made a 
sign that he might leave, which he readily 
comprehended, and, it may be supposed, 
speedily acted upon. 

Just as he was about to quit the room, how- 
ever, a sudden erash took place, close to the 
spot where he stood, followed up by another 
and another, just as if a large quantity of 
crockery had been cast down by some unlucky 
wight accidentally — and which was the case, 
tor Mistress Margery Fucker had entered 
the ohina oupboard, and finding the conversa- 
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tion ended, and that Ghimstone was going, 
she was about to leave it quickly, in order that 
she might not be discovered listening, when 
her gown caught in a peg, upon which a row 
of cups and jugs were suspended on a wire ; 
and before she could help it, they came down, 
with divers dishes, plates, and other articles of 
a fragile kind, in one hideous smash, which, 
added to her dismal moans, at the inevitable 
ruin her curiosity had caused, roused all within 
the hostel, and who came running to the spot, 
where they found the hostess bewailing in the 
most piteous tones the loss of her china and 
other wares. 

This sudden din and fearful uproar was a 
good excuse for Corporal Grimstone to make 
himself scarce, and which he did right wil- 
lingly. Just at this moment, a mounted ser- 
vant from the Hall rode up, and Colonel 
Monkton went to the door to take a letter 
which he held towards him, touching his 
hat as he dismounted. It was the ono 
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Garside had written, and announced the de- 
cease of his uncle. Sir Giles Monkton. He 
read it hastily, and his £Eioe flushed a moment 
or two, when, not wishing it to be noticed, he 
called for his horse, which he mounted, and 
followed by the man, rode hastily towards the 
Hall. 
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CHAPTER III. 



JacopO'^The plot will do then ! 
Andrea — *Tis well arranged and subtle, 
It scarce can fail. 

L. 



During the time Agnes aud Garside were 
watching the sick-bed of Sir Giles, there was 
another scene acting, in another room in the 
Hall; which we shall take leave to de- 
scribe, for we have an ubiquitous power, and 
can cast our view over many places at once. 
There sat, close to a small library -table, in a 
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room of wainscot paneling, dimly lit up by a 
large but dustily-covered window, one in black. 
The fire was kept slumbering for want of rais- 
ing, the person appearing to be too deeply oc- 
cupied to stir it, owing to the closeness of his 
attention to a volume he was perusing ; and 
as we put our head over his shoulder, (he not 
knowing or thinking us so near,) read, on the 
top of the page, the words — " Mbnita Secreta.^^ 
His eye followed the finger as it passed over the 
words, and the contents of the book, appeared 
as if they were greedily scanned and devoured, 
from the excessive closeness of attention given 
to them. From time to time the person would 
pause for a minute or more, and turn to some 
parchment close to his right hand, which 
he dipped into occasionally, as if he wished to 
ascertain that the words were correct, and that 
they tallied with certain instructions, given to 
the potent but insidious and dangerous fol- 
lowers of Ignatius Loyola / 

The book having been sufficiently perused, 
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the reader looked up, and a more vulpine 
glance could rarely be noticed, as it peered 
round and round the room. The left eye had 
an obliquity of vision, and though both were 
grey, and the usual character of them dull, 
yet they now appeared as if lit up with some 
triumphant expression, sent forth from the in- 
tellectual fabric within. 

The head was almost shorn, and covered on 
the crown by a black skull-cap, giving the 
face, large and unsightly, a more prominent 
appearance. The book was pushed on one 
side, and the individual placed his chin upon 
his open palms, the elbows resting upon the 
table, as he spoke to himself. 

*'My instructions shall be carriedout to the 
letter. Yes, Loyola, subtle and powerful as 
you were, being so subtle, you have not a dis- 
ciple more zealous, more ardent, or more reso- 
lute to carry out all your instructions ! Dead 
as you are to the world in general, in me your 
essence lives, Ignatius I you shall be obeyed, all 
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that can be brought into the fold| with worldly 
resources to boot, shall be drawn within the 
meshes, if I can accomplish my desires. They 
little know they have one so near them, who 
watches every movement, or who, like a skilfol 
chess-player, is prepared to antagonize a move 
by one more skilful. All, aye, all the broad 
lands, and personalties, and worldly heredita- 
ments, must fall within the clutches of our 
order. Nothing to check, nothing to appal, 
let the methods used to possess them be what 
they may. It is ordained, it must, it shall be 
carried out.'' 

The latter words had scarcely been uttered, 
when two distinct taps were heard against one 
of the panels of the room, but the sound did 
not appear to a£fect the person lately speaking, 
for he merely turned his head, and said, 
quickly — 

*^ Quu homo ?" 

" JEffOy^^ was the sharp reply. 
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" Da teaser am ?" 

^^ Monita Secreta^'^ said the voice^ in a slow 
but cautious and distinct utterance. 

" Euge P' 

" Venio.^^ 

That portion of the panel from whence 
the voice issued was pushed aside, and a 
person stepped into the room, carefully 
closing the opening after him. He was en- 
shrouded by a large Puritan cloak, and wore a 
slouched hat ; indeed, the costume and general 
appearance of the man was such as might have 
been worn by any one of the fanatical preachers 
of the day. 

He removed his hat, carefully placed his 
cloak oyer the 'back of a chair, and drawing 
another close to the £j:e, which he now roused 
up, sat down, and said — 

" Well, I am here — now to business, as the 
day-light soon wanes, and I have a long journey 
homewards." 
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*^Yoa are punctual, as usual, Chalfont," 
replied the person first described. ^^ Have you 
prepared the parchments? — ^have you them 
with you T* 

^^ Do you suppose I should take so long a 
journey without my credentials ?" said the 
other. ** Here they are — ^fairly collated and 
transcribed. The writing of each, the twin- 
child of the other : no mortal eye could tell 
the difference. Nay, were the most powerful 
light upon them, they would pass muster.'' 

Here the sun's rays fell upon the table, and 
the sudden flash had an effect upon both — ^they 
started back somewhat — looked hard at each 
other, and for a moment or so a complete 
silence ensued. As the transient sun- beams 
waned under a cloud, once more did the ques- 
tioner resume — 

^^ You have erased the names I desired ?" 

^<By no means — that would have been a 
clumsy contriyance, and an acute eye would 
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readily have detected the cheat. No, no — 
here is the original document, which had better 
be committed to the flames at once, or when 
you have perused it again. I have made the 
fair copies, and you can read them over, and 
compare them at leisure. The names alone of 
the trustees are changed, and those you wished 
inserted." 

" Master Chalfont," said the querist, " you 
are a shrewd man, and our order has no clearer 
eye for business. You have acted wisely, and 
discreetly, and are a worthy follower of Ignatius 
Loyola." 

^' May the saints preserve him in immor- 
tality !" replied the person called Chalfont. 
" He was a master intellect truly, and his fol- 
lowers can only step in his path, with modesty 
but decision." 

The first person mentioned, now read and 
re-read the copy, and then line by line, care- 
fully collated it with the original which 
occupied some time, it being a lengthy 
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dooument. However, Chalfont interrupted 
by Baying — 

** if you have any other instructions to give, 
you would be wise in giving them; for I 
have but short space for conversation. I have 
already said, you can compare the deeds when 
you have more time." 

*^ First, as to the payment for this well- 
practised legal document. Here, take this 
purse — 'lis weighty; but not heavier than 
you have deserved. Tarry for a while, and 
listen." 

"I am patient, and will attend," replied 
Chalfont, as he placed the purse within his 
vest, and pressed his hand against it, to find if 
it was safely located. 

^< We have difficulties here of no common 
kind to master. There are Puritans in posses- 
sion, and scoffing Cavaliers expectant. Both 
are detested by the order, and must be set 
aside." 
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** The document altered eo adroitly by you, 
before I had it," said Chalfbnt, " will render 
them innocuous." 

"I know it," replied the other; "but 
though it may do so legally, we have a stubborn 
foe to contend with. Gerard Monkton is 
sullen, bold, and revengeful. Has the eye of 
the hawk, and the subtlity of the fox. The 
Jesuits lost a valuable member, when he entered 
the Parliamentary army." 

** Is there no help of him, no chanpe of con- 
version ?" 

"Not the slightest. He has no faith in 
marvels, saints, or invocations, and the sword 
and musket are paramount. He would as 
readily string us. up by the neck, as he would 
cut down his enemies in the field. Gerard 
Monkton has no faith !" 

" In whom ?" asked Chalfont, quickly. 

" Why," replied the other, somewhat taken 
aback, " in the Jesuits.^^ 

" There are many who entertain similar 
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opinions/' said Chalfont, with a quick tone of 
voice ; ** but they are sometimes wrought upon 
by crafty devices, and well arranged visions.' 

" I should hardly desire to be one of the 
actors, then," replied the other ; " for Colonel 
Monkton would not hesitate to fire amidst a 
host of such, if provoked. Alas I here we have 
no hope." 

^^ Then he must be assailed differently. Our 
means must be adapted to our ends, thus are 
we instructed, and the most wily, but discreet 
attempts must be cautiously made. More 
stubborn spirits than he possesses, have fallen 
into our meshes. Have you heard any tidings 
lately of the youth. Sir Giles so kindly fos- 
tered ?" 

" Hush 1" said the other ; " hush I He is 
safe enough I hope, or at any rate, too insig- 
nificant for mischief." 

'^ Have you stamped upon and crushed the 
viper then ?" 

^^ Let it suffice when I say, he is no more — 
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be cannot stand in the path^ so that if others 
can be gained over or removed^ oar prospects 
are good." 

^^Not a chance must be left ^untried — ^no 
loop-hole allowed for extrication, if we can help 
it How goes it with Sir Giles ?" 

^^ Badly — he gradually sinks under his dis- 
ease, and though my aid has been skilfully com- 
bined with the surgeon's, yet the frame yields. 
Mortal hands can not long keep him. 

*^I should not expect they could," said 
Chalfont, looking hard at the other, ^^ particu- 
larly under such friendly and skilful treatment. 
He must possess the stamina of an ostrich, to 
sustain the combined assaults long. What is 
the state of Miss Monkton ?" 

^^ For our purpose, bad enough. She has 
been instructed by the malignant Melvil, and for 
whom her mother entertained the highest respect. 
Miss Monkton's intellects are powerful, and the 
mind too deeply imbued with the memory of 
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her early training to be readily shaken. She 
may be a stumbling block !" 

** Stumbling blocks retard not the followers 
of Loyola — those who stand in the path, must 
be dealt with as circumstances warrant. If 
Miss Monkton be obstinate and a recusant, 
the task of dealing with her is plain enough — 
you understand ?" 

" I do, and have maturely considered all the 
difficulties I have to contend with. I shall not 
be easily daunted, Chalfont, and that, I think, 
1 need scarcely say to one who is so well ac- 
quainted with me." 

" Every point must be well calculated," re- 
marked Chalfont, "for the success you may 
meet with, depends upon your sagacity. 
What has become of that said Andrew Melvil, 
who preceded you in office ?" 

" I know not," said the other, " it is now 
some years since Lady Monkton died, and upon 
the change subtly wrought upon Sir Giles, as 
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to his religiooB opimonSi he left the Halli and 
sought shelter elsewhere, but where that 
shelter is, I cannot say." 

'^ He must be found, if possible. While he 
exists, our si^fety and prospects are poor enough. 
Ha knows too much, and no double should be 
spared in finding him out. I shall not be idle 
in the matter, be assured," responded Chal- 
font 

^^ These are the difficulties which have per- 
plexed us —we have a haunt of gipsies some- 
where in the mountains, and they have hitherto 
evaded the hottest search. There is a mystery 
too about the leader, which cannot be fathomed. 
Colonel Monkton and his Musqueteers, men 
used to such matters, have been upon the trail, 
but hitherto without, success." 

^^ Is the leader you speak of, known by any 
name ?" asked Ghalfont. 

"Well," replied the other, "he is called 
* WiU'O'-the'Wastey^ for he scours the moor- 
lands and sets us all at defiance. The mountains, 
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60 THE COLDSTHEAMS. 

caves^ and passes, are thoroughly known to 
him, and he evades the keenest scrutiny." 

"You are not easily put aside from any 
matter you take in hand," said Chalfont, " hut 
in this instance you seem to he out-manoeu- 
vred by a strolling gipsy I" ' 

This was said with stinging effect, and 
made a deep impression. The face of Chalfont 
was long and pale, and the skin of a sallow 
hue, while the eyes, deep-set and close to- 
gether, shone like sparkling jet upon the face 
of his companion, who returned the ^glance 
firmly, as he replied, hastily — 

"I confess it, I confess it, I have been 
foiled, and so has Colonel Monkton and the 
Musqueteers. You know, Bernard ?" 

" I do," replied Chalfont, " a bold, dogged and 
resolute fellow — a sort of human bloodhound, 
and whose eye is clear and scent keen I Has 
he been employed ?" 

" He has," replied the other. 

" With what success ?" asked Chalfont. 
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" He failed like the rest." 

" Ab ! Then I must retract my opimoh 
respecting the gipsy. He is no unworthy an- 
tagonist to baffle, and our eyes must be ever 
open. If he can outwit the Musqueteers, he 
must be a wily person to deal with. You 
have seen him I suppose ?" asked Chalfont. 

" I suppose I have," replied the other, " but 
if so, T can only conjecture that it was the 
gipsy," when he mentioned the struggle he 
witnessed with Bernard, and said he supposed it 
was the same figure he beheld at the v/indow 
of Sir Giles's room 

" This is extraordinary enough," said Chal- 
font musing for a few moments, " ever at hand, 
and not to be secured. There is more than 
mystery enough to excite one to unravel it. 
What is his general dress and usual appear- 
ance ?" 

*^ I think he wears a kind of dark gaberdine, 

with a large hat coming down close over the 

forehead, and which partly disguises the face. 
D 2 
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He has a leathern belt round the waist| clasped 
in the ft'ont by a brass bucklCi bearing pistols. 
He carries also a kind of Spanish fusee." 

'^ Then I have seen him I" replied Chalfont, 
<< such a person appeared to watch my steps, 
and was only lost sight of as 1 made towards 
the usual spot for our meeting. I missed him 
momentarily." 

'^ Ah I that is the mystery we wish to find 
out. He appears for a minute and vanishes, 
and has an attendant spirit in female form, who 
has terrified the guard of Musqueteers, left to 
sift the matter by Colonel Monkton's orders, 
in the valley, where it is supposed they lo- 
cate." 

^^This plot thickens round us," remarked 
Chalfont, ^^ and we must have a counterpoise, 
or onr necks may fall into a noose we had litde 
anticipated. He must be an astute leader who 
can foil me long. I will confer with Bernard 
as I leave, and ponder well upon what can be 
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done, after hearing his report. Affairs cannot 
be safely left as they are, or this most craftily 
arranged plot wonld fail." 

^^It would/' said the other, ^'but for the 
parehment. We hare tied the hands of Colo- 
nel Monkton, and secured Miss Agnes. She 
cannot escape, the meshes cast around her, 
neither can he preyent our power being exer- 
cised over her." 

^^ It was subtly conceived, and has been, as 
you perceive, well accomplished. The most 
astute legal acumen, would not detect a flaw in 
the document I have prepared. It was well I 
had an inkling of the law, before I became a 
follower of Loyola. Euge /" 

A loud knock was now heard at the door, 
which startled the twain, and in an instant or 
so, another. The voice of Master Ephraim now 
answered in the usual tone, and with his cus- 
tomary nasal twang. 

" What want ye ?" 

^^ Colonel Monkton — I mean Sir Qerard 
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Monkton, wants to see jou immediately — wliat 
answer shall I give him/' said the Toice 
without* 

^^ Say that I will attend upon him forth- 
with." 

When the servant left, Master Ephraim 
adroitly put on his wig, and, to a common ob- 
server, he looked much as we have described 
him ; though his whole appearance, demean- 
our, and tone of voice, were widely different, 
during his discourse with Chalfont. 

The latter now shook Ephraim by the hand, 
and sliding back the panel, passed into the 
ipaoe, and soon vanished. 

Snu£9ie looked about him, but before he 
could arrange his papers, another summons 
came, and which he attended to ; but before he 
left, he locked the door outside as a precaution, 
and placed the key in his pocket. A minute could 
scarcely have passed, when another panel on the 
side nearest the window was pushed open, and 
a tall figure, masked, stepped into the room, 
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and looked over the table. A parchment was 
seized, when slightly glanced at, and pnt 
within the bosom. The figure entered the 
space — it closed up, and the room was un- 
occupied. 
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CHAPTEE IV. 



Malcolm,'-^ — the grief that does not speak, 

Whispers the o*er-fiaught heart, and bids it break. 

Jiacb€th. 
Act 4* Scette 3rd. 



It would be an unpleasant task to describe the 
dull monotony of Monktcn Hall during the 
time the body of Sir Giles remained within 
it, or to reoapitulate the thrice- told tale of the 
funeral pageants; or, as the mighty poetic 
genius of our island calls them — 



** The trappings and the suits of woe ; 



••• 
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for sorely the truth of this cannot be denied, 
when we daily obserTO all the high and useless 
paraphernalia which are appended to the last 
duties (as they are called) bestowed upon rela- 
tires or friends. The procegsiony it may be 
said^ was as dismal as such processions usually 
are, and the grief as profound ; and within a 
week from the death, he who had exercised 
(when his intellectual powers were undimi- 
nished) a sort of despotic rule over his esta- 
blishment, was left cold apd silent, in the 
noisome and dreary charnel-house of the 
family ! 

There is a mourner, however, and in many 
instances, where the departed has been in- 
tensely loved, the grief is poignant. Sad, « 
silent, tearless, amidst the sunlight of the 
world's splendour, sits that one, who has, pro* 
bably, had the only tie severed which rendered 
worldly anxiety bearable. What can solace 
this bruised and desolate heart? We must 
leave the sincere Christian to find the answer* 
n 3 
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An the procession moved slowljr through the 
parky and so long as the least trace of it could 
be seen, Agnes Monkton felt in a degree that 
some tie of nature remained ; but when the dis- 
mal funeral pealfell on theear, and the whole had 
passed away, the blank was complete, and she 
covered her face with her hands. For a minute 
or more she held them there, and when re- 
moved, the park, the trees, majestic and varied 
in their tints and forms, still appeared before 
her ; and the deer, scared away for a minute 
or two, by the feathers, horsemen, and other 
gloomy appurtenances, now returned to gambol 
as usual ; and the sunbeams, as they occasion- 
ally peeped forth from a clouded sky, and lit 
up the landscape with a flood of brilliant light, 
relieved by their fresh life tints, the recent 
gloomy pageant. 3IiB8 Monkton had over- 
mastered her intense grief before the last cere- 
monies were completed, but a dull, heavy sen- 
sation seemed to creep around her heurt, and 
9he knew that her only link of worldly 
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relationship was removed for ever. She 
had no tears at her command — all had been 
shed when she fell on the dead body of her 
father, and the present and sincere hope which 
religion instilled into her mind, made her for- 
titude greater under the recent emergency, 
than it would have been had no such sustaining 
Power been at command. 

She turned from the window, and a deep 
sigh involuntarily fell from her, as she was 
about to take up her solace, and the solace for all 
who endure worldly afflictions — the Book of 
Everlasting Life ! 

She turned to that magnificent and solemn 
part, from whence a portion of the funeral cere- 
mony is taken, and was about to read it, when 
a letter fell from the pages on the floor. She 
stooped and picked it up : it was directed to 
her — and the writing ! She knew it — yes, 
she knew it, she kissed it, pressed it to her 
bosom, kissed it again, and again, and again, 
and then cried bitterly — the tears of joyful 
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hopes, for better and happier homs. Poor 
young lady I she needed many suchy for her 
days had been hard ones, and without sunlight 
in the distanoe, would haye been past human 
enduranee. For a few minutes her emotions 
oonqnered her, and heart-drops, whioh triokled 
down her faoe, blinded her eyes, and prevented 
her reading from the letter distinctly. We will 
there&re tell the purport of it It ran as 
follows : — 

^^ DliBBST AND BEST LOTEP AONES, 

<< Think not that you are forgotten — 
do not for a moment imagine you are deserted. 
Those are near and around you, who watch 
oarefully, and who will guard you from worldly 
misery, at the peril of their lives. They have 
power — they have the will, but there are 
reasons, which cannot at present be either 
^poken or written, and seoresy is implicitly 
demanded I 
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<<Be comforted thereforOi — ^be of a firqi 
heart 8till| and trost, as yoa hare been taught 
to trust, ill His eYorlasting power to protecj; 
children /" 



There was no signature to this, but to Agnes 
Monkton's heart, none was required. The 
writing was known — he was living — he, upon 
whom her fond mother lavished fondness 
almost equal to that she herself enjoyed, had 
escaped the machinations of cruel men, and 
still bad the breath of life in his nostrils. She 
felt her orphan condition but now poignantly 
and severely ; but he lived ! Wilfred was still 
amidst the throng of existence, and she had 
a protector, who was dear to her as life itself. 
She read the note many times over, and each 
perusal appeared to afford her more consolation, 
for it whispered hope in her melancholy con- 
dition, and she knew, that she was not without 
a faithful heart, who would not only sympa- 
thize with, but even share her worldly cup 
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whether of joy or sorrow. She again sought 
the window which she opened, for she felt 
excited and heated from her emotion, and the 
air of the noon-day was refreshing. 

She looked around with more satisfaction 
upon all the old spots, familiarized by early 
and blessed associations. There stood, within 
twenty yards of the Hall door leading towards 
the garden, the graceful but towering cedar 
spreading forth its giant arms over the green- 
sward, which it touched gently now and then 
as the wind was more powerful, and again 
sprang upward with elastic boundings. There 
was the old yew avenue in the distance, 
masses of beech trees, firs, larches, and inter- 
mingled in graceful elegance, peeped forth here 
and there, the mountain ash, the laurel and 
laurestiuus. Many of them were partially 
bare, from the advancing and early season, 
the leaves being singed and scattered by the 
nipping night-frosts, and lying in myriads 
over the grass lands on each side the park 
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road. All the trees were of the true style of 
English landscape, and the variety of tints 
had a more picturesque effect to the eye, as it 
wandered over the 'prospect, which had a 
thousand early memories to make each spot 
more dear. 

He, who had wandered there in happier days 
still lived, and she fondly imagined again to 
mingle in her walks ; and yet the tenour 
of his letter expressed no such probabi- 
lity at present. The hope existed — it was 
tangible — glittering in the horizon like the 
first morning sun -beam — brightening the sky 
of the young orphan's heart, and giving rest 
to the hitherto troubled spirit. Without that 
star-beam, man's mortal pilgrimage would 
have no resting place for the way-worn 
foot. 

Having once more perused the letter, and 
again kissed it, she opened her escritoire 
and placed it within a secret drawer for 
safety. She longed to keep it in her bosom. 
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close to her heart, but then it might be lost, 
and betray the one she cherished devotedly. 
All her anxiety was for his safety, and the 
epistle, brief though it was, carefully put 
aside. 

One of the most innocent feelings clinging 
to the hearty is the fondness for some trifling 
memento of a loved one when absent: It 
keeps up a hallowed recollection of all the kind- 
nesses we have received — it preserves within 
that shrine of human affection all the purity 
of a first love, which, though often evanescent, 
is, when sincere, one of the strongest and most 
enduring passions of that most miraculous 
organ ! 

We have already depicted (so far as our 
powers permitted) the love Agnes felt for the 
partner of her younger days, and the mental 
agony she endured at his prolonged absence, 
but which in some measure had been greatly 
softened, by the letter Snuffle had sent, and in 
which he had craftily, and certainly sue- 
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oessfblly imitated Wilfred's hand- writing; 
Agnes still thought that letter tmthfal| 
or she wolud not have remained satisfied ; 
and to a certain extent^, the machinations of 
Master Ephraim had been suooessful She sat 
besidO' the window and pondered upon the 
uncertainty of her position. No human soul 
save one (and that one under peril of yisiting 
h^) had she, to whom she could cling— 'na. 
hand to grasp, save the faithful one of the 
kind Grarside, and he to an extent, was power* 
less to protect her, should emergency arise for 
his interference. 

It was enough to press heavily on any heard 
and much more so upon that of an orphan: 
girl. Tears fell slowly down her cheeks, and a 
sensation of suffocation seemed to overcome 
her, for the reminlBoencea of happier times 
were powerful, and the melanoholy procession 
she had lately beheld, was enough to oppress, 
the most yigorous intellects She slowly fell 
on her knees, and though the grief drops still 
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itreamed silently down her face, prayed in- 
wardly to One, who can alone sa$tain us in 
the painful worldly trials, and it would be 
well for our common nature, were they as 
truthfully uttered. When she arose, her heart 
felt lightened, and the mind seemed to rise, 
and as it were, mingle amidst a purer and less 
worldly atmosphere. She paused, and again 
advanced towards her escritoire, and took out a 
packet of letters — many of them from her 
mother, when absent from the Hall for change 
of air or scene, during sickness. They breathed 
the fondest affection — they gave those excel- 
lent admonitions as to another condition, to be 
attained by all, who are of a contrite heart, 
and spoke of her own sickness, as if she ex- 
pected a brief sojourn in this anxious world. 
They had been read and re-read, but never 
without comfort. She felt almost as if she 
held communion with the departed, and that 
the spirit of a protecting power hovered around 
her — that each thought was known, and answer- 
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ing words of hope and consolation would 
at such moments float in the air, and 
that Toioes of more than mortal sweetness 
mingled in communion! Such fancies have 
found entrance within the highest intellects, 
and though perhaps, visionary, they cast a 
soothing influence over the mind and hare a 
sustaining power. 

As she once more turned to the window, she 
fancied these were two figures in the distance and 
sheltered from general observation amidst the 
shrubbery— she looked more intently- the objects 
were distinct enough, and both seemed to recog- 
nize her, for a handkerchief fluttered in the air, 
waved by one of them. Oh ! that they were 
nearer that she might recognise them, for a 
strange and anxious feeling made her think 
they were friends. She waved her hand in return, 
and again was the handkerchief raised, and a 
similar signal given. She was about to renew 
the notice of it with a scarf close by, but she 
heard the hall- door open, and Snuffle with a 
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Btsaager passed forth, and oame along the path 
close beneath hei window* She drew baok 
and watched, bat the figures first seen appeared 
as if they had noticed them, and were no 
longer visible. Both Snuffle and his companion 
seemed to be emgaged in earnest conversation, and 
the stranger wasspeaking vehemently, yet still in 
an under tone ; so that she could not catch a 
word of their discourse. She listened atten- 
tively, but they were soon out of sight, and 
made as she thought, towards the long avenue^ 
which [would have led them to the 'spot, 
where the persons she had first seen, were 
shrouded. She looked forth anxiously, and her 
heart beat audibly, but no trace of those she had 
first beheld could be detected. She had never 
seen the person who was in such deep con- 
versation with Master Ephraim, and could only 
observe that he was tall and thin, and wore a 
similar habit to that of his companion. She 
never liked Snuffle, and supposed the slsvnger 
was some kindred spirit, and that they were 
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upcm the Bame fiimister errand. She now 
closed the window and turned towards the 
door, bat uttered a faint scream, as she beheld 
poor nurse Parkes, who had knocked twice or 
thrice at the door, and receiving no answer, 
quietly entered the room, thinking her young 
lady was asleep. 

'* Bless me I'' said the old dame, ''bless me, 
Miss Agnes, what's the matter ? Surely you 
need not be terrified at the :sight of me." 

" No, nurse, I was not terrified at you — ^but 
my mind has been so agitated, and my nenres 
so sorely tried lately, that I fear I shall start 
eyen at my own shadow." 

''Come, come, dear Miss Agnes, have a 
little heart — all things are for the best, and 
we must submit. I came to ask, if you would 
have some r^reshment, for you hare not 
tasted sup or morsel this day ? You must want 
it — I knoto you must — ^indeed you must have 
i^ and Susan is coming with something I have 
prepared, that will be beneficial — ^ah ! here she 
is — come Susan,' bring the small table close 
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"when you hare put down the tray, and 
your mistress will be persuaded to do as I 
wish her ! There, there, that's a good girl, 
that will do, now you can go to your other 
duties, and I will ring the bell if you are 
wanted." 

The girl then left the room, when the old 
lady said — 

^*Now, Miss Agnes — I have prepared this 
small repast on purpose to tempt you ; I 
dressed it myself, and I know it will be 
nice." 

As the cover was removed, a savory odour 
spread over the room, and which would have 
made a gourmand's mouth water, but Agnes 
had no appetite. Her mind had been too 
much perplexed, and to the astonishment of 
the kind hearted nurse, she shook her head as 
much as to say — 
' *^ I really cannot take it ?" 

" Whet I not a morsel — not taste my cook- 
ing ! well then take some cake and a glass of 
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canary — that you must certainly haye, and it 
Mill recruit you. I know it will, it has 
often done me good. Do I pray, dear Miss 
Agnes ?" 

" Well then," said Miss Monkton, " if it will 
satisfy you, I will take a small portion of the 
wine and cake. I do not want it, nurse ; but 
I do not like to refuse, after you have so 
kindly had them brought." 

'^ I will take a little refreshment myself," 
said the old dame, and she drank off a glass of 
wine with the relish of an Epicure, and seemed 
as if she would have liked another, by the 
askance look she gave the bottle, though her 
modesty forbade the liberty, in her young 
lady's presence : looking round carefully, she 
said — 

^^ Master Snuffle and a stranger have been 
here, Miss Agnes — I could not see his faee, 
for he kept it close under his broad hat, and 
looked downwards — I don't like such persons — 
I like to have a fair look, face to face, and am 
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always auspieions of auoh gentry ; they have 
had a long interriew with Colonel — dear me I 
forgety Sir Gerard Monktoni in the library — 
the door was dosely shut ; bnt it was a very 
stormy meeting ; for I heard the master's voice 
loud above the others, and I am. sure he was 
angry, aye, very angry indeed." 

^' What makes you think so ?" asked Agnes. 
*' Because I watched them as they came out; 
for I was behind the large screen in the hal], 
near the door.'' 

^' You forgot yourself strangely, Kurse 
Farkes, in being a listener in matters which 
scarcely concerned you," said Agnes. 

" Don't be angry with me— don't be angry 
with me. Miss Agnes ; but Master Garside told 
me to be on the alert, and I thought some 
mischief was brewing against you, and the 
good surgeon gave no particular directions. I, 
however, did hear something." 

'^ What did you hear ?" asked Agnes, more 
kindly. 
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"Why," here the old lady again looked 
round the room as if fearful of being overheard, 
and answered gently. 

" When Master Snuffle came out with the 
other person, he spoke as he went past me, and 
said — 

" * Sir Gerard Monkton was ruffled. Master 
Chalfont, but we need not fear. Miss Monkton 
is safe under our controul, and the deed was 
beyond suspicion.' 

" Master Chalfont, as he was called, replied. 

" * I told you it could not be detected — Sir 
Gerard must chew the cud, and though he may 
bluster now, we shall cool him, depend on't.' 

" I heard no more ; for they passed out of the 
Hall- door, and went into the garden." 

" What controul can Master Snuffle have 
over my actions, nurse ? He is a person I 
never liked, and has oyer been met with cool- 
ness, when offers of assistance have been 
made." 

VOL. II. E 
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"I know not, dear lady," replied the old 
dame; ^^but I was, I oonfess, Btaggered. I 
saw the features well, and I know him ; but 
he spoke in another voice, and the drawling 
tone be usually has, was altered* It was odd-^ 
wasn't it. Miss Agnes ?" 

^'Strangely so," said Miss Monkton, who 
listened attentively to wbat the old lady 
stated, though she endeavoured to hide hw 
curiosity under a calm demeanour; but I 
think so ill of him, and know his crafty habits, 
that I keep him ever at a distance. They were 
but words, boastful ones, perhaps, but nothing 
more, dear nurse." 

<< I am not so sure of that, Miss — ^no, no, 
the viper, when about to bite, has an evil eye, 
and Master Snuffle looked devilish, that he 
did ; I never saw such mischief in a look in my 
Ufe 1" 

^^ If Snuffle be a viper, nurse, so far as I am 
concerned, he is a stingless one. He has no 
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power oyer me, of which I spa not aware, apd 
I fe^r him Bot, He is too insignifioant to be 
alarming." 

'* Don't say so, I pray, Miss Agnes ; but be 
upon your guard ;' for Doctor Garside thinks 
badly of him, and told me never to leave you 
alone with him, so long as I remained at the Hall. 
Had Sir Giles lived, my offices would have 
been required ; but now, I suppose, I shall 
soon have the cold shoulder." 

" Not while I am in the Hall, nurse," re- 
plied Miss Monkton ; " your attention and 
kindness to my father can never be forgotten 
by his child. Be of good cheer, and think not 
you sh^ll be discarded, while I have ftny in^ 
fluence here." 

^^ Alas !" said the old woman, ^^ what is the 
power of a young orphan lady, left in such a 
sad plight. You are desolate enough, Miss 
Agnes, and have no protector." 

" Yes, nurse, One, and a powerful One ; the 
great Being who made this mighty earth, and 
E 2 
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all within it, has, through His Son, promised 
never to leave His children. I have faith in 
the great promise, and shall never be for- 
saken." 

While Miss Monkton uttered these words, 
her features were lit up with a strange, but 
heavenly inspiration, and the poor old nurse as 
she looked upon the young lady, thus early 
bereft of parents, and amidst ev il times, could 
not help being struck with her fortitude and 
resignation. Tears fell down her aged cheeks; 
but she quickly dried them up, saying — 

" Yes, yes. Miss Agnes, it is all true ! * Come 
unto me all ye that labour and are heavy laden, 
and I will give you rest P Blessed words, blessed 
words, to the desolate and oppressed !" 

"They are, nurse, blessed words," answered 
Miss Monkton ; " and happy are they, who truly 
and faithfully trust in them." 
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CHAPTER V. 



Falitaff—Whtii I is the old king dead t 
Pistol — As nail in door : the things I speak are just. 

Henry IV., PaH 2nd. 



" It is a fortunate escape for us, Obadiah — ^very 
fortunate — the death of Sir Giles occupies the 
thoughts of our Colonel, and he has no time to 
think of our failure in the valley — I must say 
for want of vigilance. Your foolish terrors 
were half the cause of it." 

" It was your roystering and wicked songs, 
corporal," said Tripe, ^V^^^t roused up the 



78 THB colDstrbams. 

mountain spirit. Had you been more cautious 
and attended to my adyice, we should never 
have been captured so suddenly. Besides^ I 
never thought I should be employed in hunting 
up ghosts and demons. In face of a human 
enemy, I never have flinched, but unfleshly 
bones are unfit for a soldier's weapon. ^ Oh, 
Lord I' " 

" Come, come, Obadiah, leave out that ex- 
clamation. It is all very well to answer pur- 
poses in the conventicle, but has no effect with 
us, unless to make us laugh." 

"Ah!" said Tripe, dolorously, "laughing, 
is all very well ; but we should have some 
reason for it— now such invocations, I take it, 
are too solemn for jokes. Oh I" 

" Well, be it so," replied Grimstone ; " but 
here comes Bernard— he may have some news 
to communicate, and thus break the dulness of 
your dolorous, and would be pious, ejacula- 
tions." 

Bernard, howeyer, looked almost as dismal 
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and sanotified as Tripe, and growled a short 
answer to some jocular question, put to him by 
the corporal, who, always cheerful, yet had the 
devil in him when called up, and who was 
capable of undertaking any duty, if good pay- 
ment was likely to ensue. He was cool- 
headed, and courageous, and scarcely knew 
what fear was, but by name. To be sure, he 
had been infected with it in the valley ; but the 
bravest have been at times panic-stricken, and 
he followed the common herd ia such matters. 
Bernard, sat down close beside the ample fire- 
place, lit a pipe from the table, and joined the 
rest of his companionSi who were occupied in 
the same manner. 

For a few minutes the smoke rolled upward, 
and filled the room with its curling vapours ; 
and there seemed to be a kind of spell upon 
the rest, at the sergeant's ominous silence. 
After some time, and having to knock out the 
half consumed ashes of the pipe, Grimstone 
spoke to him. 
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^^ There would be, and a stubborn one," re- 
marked Bernard. ^^ If Bichard Cromwell had 
the bold fi|)irit and energy of his great 
Parent ; but be U deficient in these material 
points.^' 

^^ Have you beaid the opinion of oar 
Colonel ?" asked Grimstone. 

*^ How can you ask such a question ?" said 
the sergeant. ^^You ought to know Colonel 
Monkton better. His opinions are like General 
Monck's, k^ close. Perhaps you wish to 
ask him ? I would recommend the trial." 

^* Not I indeed/' replied Griiustone. ^^ The 
baited bear is to be feared, unless well muzzled ; 
and eren then, he can hug closely if you go 
too near him. Not I, I warrant you." 

^' I have but just left him," said the ser^ 
geant; ^^and I never saw him more chafed. 
He was bad enough before ; but this unhappy 
news appears to have stunned him completely. 
It is a dean knock-down-blow for the Mus- 
queteersy I fear." 
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'^Not while we haye arms in our hands. 
The MusqueteerSy have ere now, made a stub- 
born fi^t. Look at ISfaseby — ^think of Dunbar 
and Worcester/' rejoined Qrimstone. 

^^It is the thought of those gallant vio- 
iories that makes me now despond. We had a 
leader, coiporal-^a bold leader, and a sedate 
and oautious soldier to command us. Where 
<Qan he be found now 9 The last breath of the 
Protector was almost the dissolution of the 
iregiment." 

'^ I cannot look upon the matter as so lost/' 
answered Grimstone ; ^^ the oth^ party is 
crestfallen and beaten down, and their power 
broken into fragments — I am not cast down 
yet.'' 

Here Mistress Margery entered, and there 
was a gleam of triumph on her face, by no 
means agreeable to the Musqueteers, who, in- 
deed, looked dumb-foundered and sadly crest- 
fallen. 

<^AhI" fihe exclaimed, ^^I knew how it 
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would be Boon. Your idol is no more, masters ! 
He is gone to his long account, and I hope he 
will be able to answer for his stewardship." 

" Who told you this ?" demanded Bernard, 
in a savage tone. 

** Who told me ! why the messenger who 
is just come from the Hall. He has been some 
days on the road ; and London was rife with 
the intelligence. But now he is stabling his 
horse. There was a judgment sent, my raaa- 
ters — aye, a heavy judgment. The voice from 
above spake in thunder, rain, and lightning, 
and Cromwell was ushered from the world, 
under one of the most awful atorms this 
country has known ! Aye, aye, my masters, 
you must close ranks and take counsel, for, 
depend upon it. King Charles — yes, yes, King 
Charles will soon be amidst us, and then — but 
I say nothing — no, no, reckonings are sure to 
be paid some day or another. I shall soon put 
up the * King's Head,' and down with the 
^Boundhead' sign; and may Heaven send it. 
may be to-morrow." 
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" Oh ! dear — oh ! dear !" exclaimed Tripe, 
in the most dolorous and whining tone. 

" Oh ! dear indeed ! ah ! well you may say 
so, friend Tripe ; the sooner you get rid of the 
conventicle twang, and assume a more cheer- 
ful look the better, I warrant me. The tables 
will be turned, my lads, depend on't, and 
before long. * Every dog has his day,' so says 
the proverb." 

These reaiarks annoyed the Musqueteers 
greatly, more particularly Bernard, who 
was so excited by the pungent words, that he 
seized the black-jack upoa the table with his 
sound arm, and swang it at Dame Margery's 
head, saying — 

" Curse your tongue, beldame, take that." 

Fortunately for her, the action was seen, 
and the head being bobbed aside, the blow was 
avoided,or the contact between skull and metal 
might have been fatal to the human sconce. 
Mistress Margery looked 'angered, and having 
a dish-cloth in her hand, somewhat wet and 
discoloured, fluag it back in return, but with a 
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better ^im, far it Qame point blaak in Uie ser- 
geant's faee, and what with grease, black, aod 
moiatuire, he out but a sorry figure, anid was 
helpless for the Tr.ofi)eQt. Before he recovered, 
and could start up, she had vanished, but poked 
her head iuto the door- way soon after., saying 
quickly-r- 

^^ I hope you liked the salute. Master Ser- 
geant? keep your bands quiet, or Colonel 
Monkton shall hear of it." 

*^ Devil I" ejaculated Bernard, " I will repay 
you, depend onH." 

And then, with Grimstone's help, (who could 
hardly help laughing, for he cut a melancholy 
figure,) cleaned his face, which was woefully 
begrimed with the dirt from the dish-cloth. 

'^ There is some truth in what she speaks, 
though," said Grimstone ; ^' and more than 
may be pleiasant, should the present Protector, 
Bichard Oromwell, be unable to hold his 
ground. We must ponder upon pur present 
and future hopes, sergeant." 

^^ Thei^ on that score, make yo^r mind easy ,'' 
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replied Bernard, Bulkilj ; ^^ for he is an iBfant 
in mind, and not so capable of holding power 
as our comrade, Obadiah Tripe." 

The sergeant then went up to Grimstone, 
and whispered something in his ear. The other 
seemed struck by what he said, and nodded his 
head in reply, but uttered no word. Tripe 
looked on, but appeared so terrified by the 
denunciations uttered by Mistress Pucker, that 
his tongue clave to his mouth, and when he 
attempted to speak, it was but one indistinct 
mutteriog, the voice being inarticulate. Ber- 
nard rose, and went out of the room, and, 
within a few minutes, was followed by Grim- 
stone, who walked from the inn-door some 
distance to the right, and where, on a gentle 
slope, beneath a beech-tree, about the fourth 
of a mile from Mistress Fucker's, he found the 
sergeant was seated. Grimstone took his place 
on the green knoll, but the air being cold, both 
soon rose, and walked side by sidOf when the 
following colloquy ensued. 
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" Did I understand you rightly, Bernard V^ 
asked Grimstone ; ^^ that you have a safe clue 
to the entrance of the cavern ?" 

" You did," replied the sergeant, laconi- 
cally. 

^' By what means gained you knowledge of so 
important a secret ?" 

*^ Corporal Grimstone," said Bernard, with a 
sullen and deep tone of voice, ^^ ever since I 
received that blow, and from which my arm 
still suffers, I have watched like a tiger in some 
jungle, to reach, aye, and to crush my prey. 
I succeeded last night in gaining the knowledge 
I have been so anxiously looking out for, and have 
confided the secret alone to Colonel Monkton 
and Captain Sandys. At midnight, twenty of 
the Musqueteers, with the Captain to head 
them, are to follow my steps^ and if the nest 
of vipers be not destroyed, root and branch, 
my revenge will be but half satisfied. You 
are to be one of the number to proceed upon 
this errand." 
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^^ And a pretty wild goose chase we shall 
haye, I warrant — ending as the last did, in our 
discomfiture, and give to Dame Pucker fresh 
opportunity to laugh at us." 

" Tou are a coward, Grimstone !" said Ber- 
nard, savagely. 

" A coward !" exclaimed Grimstone, start- 
ing back a pace or two, and partly drawing his 
sword from the scabbard, while his face flushed, 
and was again pale from rage. ^^Had any 
other person used that word, he should have 
had the lie crammed down his throat." 

" So, ho ! Master Blusterer — what, threaten 
one whose hands are fettered — a pretty proof 
indeed of valour. Come, come, put down your 
weapon, and donU think to frighten me." 

" I tell you plainly, sergeant, that had you 
been free, and darei thus to insult me, I 
would have " 

" Pish I" replied the sergeant, " words. 
Master Corporal, words as empty as your 
sconce is. However, I meant it not hardly, or 
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that you were as a soldier, a coward ; but that 
you had yielded too much to that ass, Tripe, 
and been infested with his fears." 

^^ You are very oomplimentary, I confess/' 
said Orimstonei ^^ but, in return, I wish you 
would apply the word to Obadiah, and not to 
me. But of the secret — what is it ?" 

'^ You will know all at the proper moment, 
but as the slightest whisper might derange my 
plans, I can tell you nothing more, but that 
the entrance to the caye has been discovered. 
I couldn't say thus much before the rest^ and 
here we have no li^tenersj^ 

Think ye so. Master Bernard ? If you 
could have looked above and behind at the 
same time, you might have seen a face peeping 
just over the edge of the cliff, beneath which 
yourself and Grimstone stood, and who seemed 
to take in every word that was uttered. 

" At what time, think you," enquired 
Grimstone, '^ it is likely that the soldiers will 
assemble ?" 
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^' Why, I should suppose soon after eleven, 
for the moon peeps out just then, sufficient for 
our purpose in threading the valley^ and leaves 
us time enough to rest beneath the hill, before 
we make the attempt." 

^^ Ail nicely calculated, as it was before, but 
which turned out a failure. It is a bottle of 
field smoke^ Master Bernard, and will evapo- 
rate." 

^^ As your courage will, I suppose," growled 
Bernard. 

^^ What again !" exclaimed Orimstone^ ^^ be 
guarded in what you say, sergeant, or you may 
repent it. I like not these remarks and what 
is more, don't choosy to have them repeated. 
Once for all " 

"What's that?" said Bernard, seizing 
Grimstone's arm. 

** What's what ?" replied the corporal, 
" why you look as if all the spirits of the 
mountains were up in arms, and before you." 
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^^ Didn't you hear a noise above, and see 
something fall ?" 

^^ Not /," answered the corporal. 

^^ Then jou must be ^eaf and blind, for I 
did." 

*', Don't talk of cowards, I beg," said Grim- 
stone, ^' if you could but see your own face, as 
white as a sheet hanging upon the hedges I 
trow." 

Bernard evidently was annoyed, but made 
no reply, looking up and around carefully ; 
but nothing was moving, save a chattering 
magpie, with a hawk hovering above, as if 
seeking some small bird or animal for prey. 
Having satisfied himself that it was but some 
fancy of the mind, he observed — 

^^ Talking of spirits, corporal, reminds me of 
the figure we have all seen, and which ap« 
peared to our Colonel only this very morning, 
as he rode towards the hostel* I have endured 
taunts enough about this seeming apparition, 
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but I am now rejoiced to think hearts as 
vigorous as mine, have been infected with 
similar feelings. It is the only circumstance 
that renders the midnight march towards the 
valley obnoxious," 

" Aye, aye," replied Grimstone, " I laughed 
at Tripe, when he gave way, as I supposed, to 
foolish terrors, and the suppositions of such 
spectral figures, but 1 had reason to know 
better, for 'twas that, and that alone, which 
caused our sudden capture. I confess I am by 
no means anxious to pay another visit to the 
haunted valley, for Obadiah still vows it is the 
home of infernal spirits." 

^^ Colonel Monkton entertained a different 
opinion, Grimstone," said Bernard, ^^but he 
has doubts, I know, though he does not think 
fit to own them." 

A shrill and sudden scream was then heard 
at some distance, and before the corporal and 
sergeant could recover from the surprise caused 
by it, a repetition of a similar kind was heard, 
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oloae above them, and which blanched their 
cheeks, and made them both shake, as if 
stricken with an ague fit. The one looked at 
the other astounded, and the feeling of the 
super-natural once more overcame both. After 
a while, Bernard spoke, but in a whisper, 
sayiog — 

^' I am sure our words have been overheard, 
and that some one has been above us. There 
was a movement — it was slight enough, but 
my ear is quick, and 1 could detect it. But 
for the offer of a thousand crowns '^ 

" A thousand crowns !" said Qrimstone, ^* is 
there such a sum for a poor Musqueteer? 
What are the odds to gain it ?" 

*' Oh I nothing for you or I," answered the 
sergeant, who felt he had, in some degree, 
under excitement, opened his mouth too wide, 
^^ but I have little doubt, a handsome sum 
would be given, could we reach the cave and 
capture the inmates.'' 

*'Yes,'' replied Grimstone, "if we could 
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reach it, but yet you seem so sure about it. 
As to capturing the party within, that is 
another matter. I tell you what, sergeant, we 
are employed upon duties with which we have 
little to do, and but for the share I had in a 
recent transaction not worthy notice — " 

"Hush!'' said Bernard, in a whisper, "I 
heard a rustling again, just aboye us, as if some 
one moTed amidst dry leaves — ^hush !" 

Both now stood motionless for a few minutes, 
and listened attentively ; but not a movement 
could be detected ; and as Grimstone seemed 
incredulous as to Bernard's fancy, the sergeant 
was not so certain as to the nicety of his ear, 
and attributed it to the wind, as it swept 
occasionally, in slight puffs, over the mountain 
ridges. 

" Let us move onward towards the hostel," 
said Bernard, " and I can then talk as we 
walk gently on. I am not quite satisfied as to 
the neighbourhood we are in, and we cannot be 
too cautious." 
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" It is needfal^^ said a peculiar voice near 
tbem. 

Bernard started as if he had received a 
smart blow, and drew a pistol from his breast, 
which he always kept there ; though such a 
weapon was not permitted by the regulation of 
the army, except under rules, and for particu- 
lar duties. Grimstone almost sprang up a 
yard, so astounded was he, and then drew his 
sword, as if he expected a sudden assault. 

" I tell you what, sergeant," said he, " I 
think you are now right enough. The voice 
was human and above us. Let us ascend the 
hill and take a survey ?" 

"With all my heart," replied Bernard, 
" mortal men have no terrors for a Mus- 
queteer." 

" If they he mortal men," said Grimstone, 
* * but let us see— you take the right ascent, 
and I will take the left — if we catch the 
listener, his skull and my weapon may become 
better acquainted." 
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"A pistol bullet quiets eayes dropping," said 
the sergeant, " come, let us about it." 

They made quickly towards the elevated 
mountainous ridge, whence they supposed the 
rustling sound had come, and from which 
spot they imagined the voice had issued, 
and after some little time, gained the 
summit. Both met together within a few 
yards, but these few yards were diflScult to 
overcome, so that they could reach each other, 
for a dark and steep ravine was beneath their 
view, and a stream of pure water gushed from 
the rocks, and fell down in a small cascade, 
where it was lost amidst the depth of the space 
below. Bernard looked fixedly at Grimstono, 
and Grimstone looked at Bernard, and their 
tongues, from sheer amazement, were tied for 
awhile. 

No trace of mortal foot could bo disoemed^ 
nor was a human soul to be found, and this, 
added to the other circumstances so often 
VOL. n. r 
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mentioned, made a powerful impression on 
both. 

It is a well known fact, that the bravest 
and best soldiers have been, upon some trivial 
matter, panio-strioken, and thus have been 
sucoessfuUy routed by an opposing force, 
which, had they met and fairly faced, might 
have been encountered with effect. 

Such was the terror of Bernard and Grim- 
stone, that they looked upon one another in 
wild amazement, and without uttering one 
word, they descended the hill with much more 
speed than they had gained it Bernard 
muttering and Grimstone saying — 

" Obadiah is right — ^yes, right enough — ^there 
are demons here, and nothing less— —come, 
sergeant, let us back to the Inn and reondt 
ourselves, for to stand up and fight with such 
is a moral impossibility — nay, it would be 
monstrous.'' 

Bernard, it may be supposed, acquiesced in 
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these remarks, for he moved mechanically 
towards Dame Margery's, side by side, with 
Ghimstone, and the remainder of the way was 
pursued, without a word passing between 
them. 



F 3 
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CIIAPTEE VI. 



Viola* — If spirits can assume both form and suit. 
You come to fright us. 

Twelfth Night. 

Antigonut. — I have heard (but not belieyed) the spirits of 

the dead, 
Maj walk again. 

WiNTBB'8 Tile. 



As the evening advanoed, so did the terror of 
Obadiah Tripe ; indeed, he had an inkling to 
absoondi bat then the dread of being taken, 
and the conseqnent punishment which would 
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be inflioted, prevented him carrying such an 
intention into effect. On the one hand, the 
nocturnal expedition to the vallej-, he felt 
sure would be almost death to him, but he 
might get behind a comrade in the dark, 
and hide his face from the goblin visions, he 
felt sure would assail them. On the other 
hand, he saw a kneeling Musqueteer with a 
handkerchief over his eyes, and a file of his 
comrades with levelled weapons pointed at his 
head ! 

As the modern phrase runs — he was in a 
regular fix ! 

" Lord preserve me, sinner that I am — oh ! 
why did I ever leave my poor mother to take 
up this cause as it is called — 'What had I to do 
with the Parliament, or the Parliament with 
me ! I might have been at the plough tail 
now, had I listened to her advice ; but 'twas 
Bernard, who enticed me with fine promises 
and good pay, and honour and so forth — all 
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smoke and words— Oh I dear, oh I dear, what 
a fool I have been — If I desert, I shall be 
caught and shot, and if I see any more such 
sights as I did, when I was in the y alley, run 
I ninst, unless I fall down from fright. I 
would rather take the hazard often Worcesters, 
than go again into that demon spot P' 

" Obadiah Tripe I" it was the voice of Cap- 
tain Sandys. 

^^ Oh I dear, oh ! dear ! there's the muster-^ 
call. Here, here. Captain I" he cried as he ran 
out, and fell into line, forming in the inn-yard. 

*^ Corporal Grimstone I" said Captain Sandys, 
" you will be ready to proceed with me shortly 
before midnight, and have twenty of the Mus^ 
queteers in complete marching order about a 
quarter before twelve to-night. There is an 
expedition upon which I am about to lead you, 
which will require great caution and steadi- 
ness, and I hope, indeed I am sure, from all I 
gather, it will be successfully carried out. Let 
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this be looked to. I shall remain at the hostel 
until the time for moving arrives, and expect 
all things prepared. You hear ?" 

** I do, honoured sir," replied Grimstone ; 
" the men shall be ready to the minute." 

'^ You will find me within, should anything 
oocur between this and the appointed hour." 

With this, Captain Sandys, dismissed the 
Musqueteers, and entered the inn. 

Captain Sandys, although he had entered the 
parliamentary army, it being the best field for 
promotion, was not particularly smitten with 
the duties he had to perform ; and more es- 
pecially such as he was called upon to under- 
take at sight. The death of the dreaded Pro- 
tector, was, in some measure, a relief to him ; 
for he felt. assured, the present possessor of the 
office would stand a poor chance of resisting 
the power which had been for some time making 
head, and would have increased impetus by the 
death of Cromwell. 

Saadys was a good and bold soldier '-ha4 
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seen much service, and though he was ham- 
pered by his present position, resolved to take 
advantage of the chapter of accidents (as many 
others would do) under the peculiar nature of 
the times, and when a fair opportunity pre- 
sented itself. His character was too open and 
manly for the service he held, and he detested 
the hypocritical mask of religion, assumed for 
the purpose of advancement, which rendered 
it to many detestable. 

He had ventured to hint to Sir Gerard 
Monkton, his objection to undertake duties re- 
pulsive to his feelings — the answer he received, 
however, was short, but imperative, and pre- 
sent resistance was out of the question. He could 
not fathom the motive the Colonel had, for this 
determined hunting up of the migratory inmates 
of the cave. Something more than the mere 
capture of men so insignificant as gipsies, must 
be at the bottom of this expedition. However, 
he could only obey the orders of his superior 
officer, and whose stern and unrelenting cha- 
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aoter, opened to him more and more daily. 
Since the death of Sir Giles, the Colonel had 
been surly and morose, and his character ap- 
pearei in a great measure changed ; as if he 
had been foiled in some object near his heart, 
and vented his spleen upon all who came within 
reach, to soften, as he supposed, his own failure, 
whatever it may have been. Captain Sandys 
was not in error as to the fact of some annoy- 
ance ; but could not comprehend the cause. 
That was known only to Sir Gerard, Snuffle, 
and Master Chalfont, whilst a prize he had 
almost considered within grasp, upon the death 
of his uncle, was further removed than ever, 
by the production of a will of the late Lady 
Monkton, made, with the approval of her hus- 
band, just before her death ; and wherein it 
was mentioned, that the hand and fortune of 
Agnes Monkton could only be obtained with 
the consent of her trustees ; and to his utter 
astonishment and chagrin, these trustees were 
Ephraim Snuffle and John Chalfont. There 
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was no disputing the will — ^it bore the signa- 
ture of the late lady — was countersigned by 
Sir Giles Monkton, and regularly attested* 
Had Sir Gerard doubted the hand- writing 
his uncle's signature was dear enough, and 
though he raged and stormed like a chafed 
boar, he had no altematiye but to submit to 
circumstances. 

Still he was not satisfied, and there was an 
inward feeling that some chicanery had been 
practised ; but if so, it had been adroitly 
managedf and was beyond the reach of detection. 
Thus, half the possessions which Sir Giles had, 
previously to his decease, was in a manner 
wrested from him, and placed in hands by no 
means favourable to his ambitious hopes. 
Snuffle was an enigma to him — religion in its 
true meaning he had none ; but he also knew 
that he was crafty and designing, and that he 
was not likely to yield up his prerogative very 
easily ; of Chalfont little was known ; but 
Colonel Monkton supposed he was an ally of 
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Ephraim'Sy and that he would be guided by his 
directions. 

In this, however, he was in error, for John 
Chalfont was as wily as Snuffle, but infinitely 
more astute, and any chance offering, whereby 
wealth could be obtained for the benefit of his 
church ; not very likely to be allowed to pass 
from his grasp, without a desperate struggle. 
Poor Agnes I she little knew into whose hands 
she had fallen ; but the time was coming when 
the real nature of her position would be known, 
and known, alas I to her unhappiness. 

The night, as it crept on, was fine for the 
season, and the stars twinkled amidst the 
canopy of heaven, in diamond-like radiance. 
Clouds now and then scudded over the moun- 
tains, swept onward by a smart wind, and the 
moon arose in its crescent beauty, lighting up 
hill, and valley, and mountain current, as it 
fell in sparkling gushes from the openings. 
The lake in the distance, was gleaming under 
the moonlight and towards a later hour. 
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fell into shadow, as it beneath the clouds. There 
was a nipping air, and a slight frost, though 
when the Musqueteers were under arms, and 
ready for their march towards the valley, the 
cold was not so great, as it was some time after. 
Captain Sandys came from the hostel, and 
leading on the men, with Bernard beside him 
as a guide, the route was quietly and steadily 
pursued towards the cave. 

We will leave them on the road for a short 
time, and peep within the chasm, where, in the 
place we have before described, sat Will-o'the- 
Waste, Wilfred, and others belonging to the 
gipsy party. Wilfred, who appeared renovated 
in health, was engaged in earnest conversation 
with the gipsy, when Gilbert rushed in almost 
breathless, exclaiming — 

'^ Master I master I" and then stood ap- 
parently unable to say more, from the speed he 
had used in reaching them. 

^* What now — what aftights rou, Gilbert ? 
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You are not apt to be easily shaken, unless by 
some serious matter.^' 

"The matter is serious, worthy master," said 
Gilbert, pausing again to take breath, when he 
proceeded thus — 

"The secret entrance of the cave has been 
discovered ; the Musqueteers will be upon us 
about midnight." 

"How know you this?" inquired Till-o^- 
the-Waste, eagerly. 

" I will tell you," replied Gilbert : " you 
desiied me, as usual, to keep a good look f)ut 
after Mistress Alice ; I was on the alert, and 
watched her from hill to valley, until I saw she 
was safe within the cave. As I was about to 
return, I heard voices beneath the crag where 
I was placed, and behind a tree, so that I was 
unnoticed by those beneath me. Then I learned 
that a file of the Musqueteers was to march 
at the hour I said but now, and from the 
discourse, I have little doubt the opening has 
been detected," 
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" Did you see the persons ?" asked Will-o'- 
the-Waste ?" 

« I did.^' 

" And the parties ?" 

** Were two of the Musqueteers. They did 
not 6eem to relish the job^ and spoke of the 
spectral figure which had terrified them, when 
they were so easily captured by us before. 
They had doubts about it, but Colonel Monk- 
ton had seen it, as he rode frcm the Hall ; and 
this seemed to make a groat^ impression upon 
them.'* 

'' Who is to lead them ?" asked Wilfred 
eagerly. 

" A Captain Sandys, I think they said," an- 
swered Gilbert. 

" I know him well," said the young man. 
^^ He is a bold and gallant gentleman ; and 
were the soldiers always led by such officers, I 
should fear the game would be up for the Eoyal 
cause." 

*' Step aside with me," exclaimed Will-o* 
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the- Waste to Wilfred. " I have a path from 
this mischief, which, if I mistake not, will 
effectually help us. Brave men infected with 
the ideal and spectral world are often blinded, 
and thus readily discomfited. I will explain 
the mode of defence I wish carried out. You 
are a soldier^ Wilfred, and will readily compre- 
hend my meaning. Gilbert, see that Alice 
does not leave the cave without my knowledge. 
I have special cause that she should be carefully 
watched." 

"I will obey you, master, with my life," 
replied the faithful Gilbert. 

Willo'-the- Waste walked to and fro in the 
valley, arm in arm with Wilfred, and explained 
to him what he wished to be done on his part, 
and what he would do with his men. The 
plan appeared to Wilfred an admirable one, and 
he had no doubt the Musqueteers would yet be 
foiled in their attempt to reach the cave as 
they supposed, so easily. He grasped the hand 
of his friend firmly and affectionately, and again 
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passed into the cavern to carry out the direc- 
tions he had received, but as he was entering, 
the former said hastily — 

" Send Gilbert to me, and you watch Alice 
until he returns. I have a few questions to 
ask him." 

Gilbert soon came, and then Will said — 

*' How did you contrive to hide yourself, 
Gilbert, or reach us without being detected ?'^ 

" I had a difficulty, but my powers of imi- 
tating voices at a distance served me well. 
They heard a loud scream, and it was answered 
from above. This startled them, and they 
began to ascend the hill — as they came up, I 
slid dowD, and crept into a hollow of the rock, 
where I hid myself, until they went from the 
spot. All the clefts and ravines were known 
to me, and I passed swiftly along, catching at 
any cover to secrete myself, until I reached the 
cavern." 

" It, was fortunate you were so near, or we 
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might have been surprised . at disadvantage. 
Go in, brave lad, and learn from Wilfred what 
ray wishes are. Let them be followed to the 
letter, and we shall extricate ourselves yet. 
Depend upon it, after this our haunt, will not 
again be molested. Go in at once." 

Gilbert did as he was desired, while Will-o^ 
the- Waste turned in another direction. 

The turret-clock of Monkton Hall struck twelve, 
as the Musqueteers entered the narrow way 
leading to the cave, and the last sound of the 
clapper appeared to Tripe as a death-warrant. 
He shook like an aspen leaf, and had a mouse 
stirred beneath him, he would undoubtedly 
have let his musket fall, and taken to his heels. 
Bernard, though he led the way, was by no 
meaus delighted with his position ; nor was 
Grimstone fascinated by the nocturnal expedi- 
tion on which he was bound. Captain San- 
dys moved silently, but surely ; and though a 
bold soldier, as we have said, was very anxious 



114 THB GOLOSXBEAMS. 

until they had threaded the pass, and fairly 
stood upon the greensward. 

Here, they had an open field, and the whole 
force could be brought to bear upon a given point, 
efiEectually. All was still — silent as the grave. 
The wind had fallen, and the light was only suffi* 
eient for them to follow the leading of the 
sergeant, who moved slowly towards the place 
he had the night before, watched Will*o'-the- 
Waste enter, as he dogged his steps from the 
hostel. He had, however, not found out the 
entrance, for the gipsy never at once passed 
into the real opening, fearing some prying 
eye might be watching, but secreted him- 
self under some bushes near it, and then 
glanced, around, so that he might be sure 
he had not been tracked. Bernard waited 
not a moment for this, but made his way back 
to Colonel Monkton, who eagerly listened to 
his statement, and made arrangements for the 
surprise. 
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The MUBqueteers had advanoed two thirds 
over the valley towards the opening described 
to Captain Sandys by Bernard, when a hideous 
scream was heard, followed by another — another 
— ^and another, appearing as if a voice of super- 
natural character had possessed itself of every 
crag around the cave, and making the flesh 
creep, upon the bones of each of the Mus- 
queteers. Tripe uttered a deep, but subdued, 
** Oh I" Bernard started — Grimstone was 
staggered — and Captain Sandys, it must be 
confessed, was surprised at the unearth y 
sound I Before they had well recovered the 
alarm, a light gradually appeared on the hill 
just before them ; it increased in intensity, 
— it was first blue and somewhat indistinct, 
but it gradually assumed a brilliancy and 
power, throwing a flood of radiance over the 
hills around them, and lighting up the valley 
and the Musqueteers, so that they became a 
perfect target, for any one, who might be in 
ambush to assail them. As the light became 
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more vivid, a sight was seen, which almost 
paralysed Bernard and Grimstone. On the 
topmost height of the nearest mountain, two 
figures were beheld — the one, wore a military 
habit of the Cavaliers, and a blood streak 
marked the face ; beside him, pale and still, 
was the spectral object they had before ob- 
served, and little else was needed to make the 
fright effectual. The corporal and sergeant 
were horror-stricken — there stood, as one arisen 
from the grave, the murdered victim of their 
avarice, pointing, in solemn stillness, to the 
wound inflicted by them, and before they re- 
covered their consternation, scattered musketry 
rattled from the hills, and several shots struck 
the soldiery — one, passed close to Captain 
Sandys' hat, and Obadiah Tripe, who fled the 
moment the figures were seen, received a swan 
shot in an honorable part, just sufficient to 
satisfy him, and make his flight more rapid. 
Down went the musket, and away went legs 
and arms — he heeded not the way, but strug- 
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gling onward and onward, he fell amidst a 
heap of stones, and from thencei rolled down 
a declivity, where he was received, into a ditoh 
of pure water, sinking up to his arm-pits. 

Before Captain Sandys recovered his first 
surprise, and could order the men to return 
the fire, he found himself almost deserted. 
The Musqueteers were completely frightened, 
not by the firing, but by the sudden and ter- 
rible figures, and the unearthly screeching that 
had so suddenly preceded it. Two of them 
alone remained, the others, having rushed, pell 
mell, into the pass, and, like Tripe, struggled, 
as they best could, to reach the main road, and 
their quarters at the hostel. 

The figure of the Cavalier, on the eminence, 
was sufficient to terrify Qrimstcme and Ber- 
nard, but as Sandys looked earnestly at both, 
his astonishment was extreme. He knew 
the features, though the face was pale and 
almost livid, from the intense light, and, dis- 
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figored as it was, by the dark blood streak 
which partly oovered liie right cheek. He 
was almost bewildered, and as he still 
looked upward with amazement, both were 
gradually hidden from yiew, as the fire gleam 
lessened, and by degrees faded entirely away, 
leaving the hill undCT complete shadow. 

The mystery was now, in a great degree, 
explained, as to the real cause of this crusade 
against the gipsies, made by Col(mel Monkton. 
The military costume and the features, so indeli- 
bly impressed upon him by early associations, 
were too distinct not to be, known at once, but 
how had they come there I What cause 
brought Wilfred into the gipsy haunt ? 
Captain Sandys knew him well — ^they had 
senred in the same regiment— they had 
often and often, sat side by side together, 
and the surprise was perfect. In fact, 
what he had heard, now became more easily 
comprehended. It had reqmred some^ strong 
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reason for extreme measures on his own part^ 
and whichy the recent death of the onoe power- 
ful Cromwell made stronger, and his mind, 
as it were, was made up, as to his future pro* 
ceedings. Any further attempt, on his part, 
to carry out the intentions of Colonel Monkton, 
would have been supremely ridiculous. He 
slowly went back, still, at times, koking about 
the hill, and then,,giving the word, moved on 
steadily with the remaining soldiers, to retrace 
their steps towards the inn. 

Will-o'-the- Waste and Gilbert were safdy 
ensconced amidst the brushwood cover, close to 
the pass, and it was only upon the strong arm 
of the gipsy being placed upon that of Gilbert's, 
(who began to chuckle at the terror of the 
Musqueteers), that he was restrained from 
giving out an exuberant shout of laughter, as 
Tripe, scampered off from the supposed demon 
of the mountainous valley, so speedily followed 
by the rest, but, to his mind, slowly enough by 
Captain Sandys. Will, waited with the most 
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consummate pmdence and patience for some 
time, under shelter, and when he was assured 
all was right, or rather, that it was safe for him 
to emerge, did so, slowly and cautiously. His 
movements were noticed and followed by Gilbert. 
As his tall and commanding figure gained the 
upright posture, he looked cautiously about 
hid) on all sides, and having satisfied himself 
that all the soldiers were away, said — 

" Gilbert — follow me into the cave — depend 
upon it, we are now released from our enemies 
— they will come here no more." 

He then crept out of the copse, and as be 
was ordered, Gilbert followed his footsteps. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



' How I lore to gaze on the little spot, 
Oer which IVe waader*d in bojhood's hours ; 

Yet Im sad to think 'tis not my lot, 
To gather and weave its earliest flowers, 

L. 



The winter had passed, the gloomy winter, 
when the trees and shrubs are almost bereft of 
their beauty, and the outward garb of nature 
has a desolate appearance. Spring was again 
present — ^the beautiful spring, redolent with 
flowers ; and the hedge-rows and fields covered 
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a dump of beech trees, beneath which i^e 
seated hersdf, feeling a little tired by her walk, 
and wishing a few minutes' rest, before she 
returned to the simple but comfortable morn- 
ing repast. Memory was busy with her as she 
remained beneath the shadow of the trees, and 
recollections of earlier days passed in viTid 
pictures through the mind, ^e had, indeed, 
been happy then — yes, very, very happy. 
Ko anxiety or thought of the future— -all was 
redolent with summer flowers, and the dark, 
wintry shadows, were lost amidst ihe sunshine, 
and had no home in her young heart. Child- 
hood is, indeed, a happy time-~we think of it 
in distant regions, when the absence from all 
we love is more acutely felt. We can see the 
spot " in the mind's eye," even though leagues 
separate us from the once loyed ones, and many 
a bitter throb wrings the heart, when we think 
they may never meet us again ! She felt a 
shade of melancholy, and a song which Wilfred 
used to sing when a boy, came to her rec(dleo- 
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tion, and she almost involuntarily gave utter- 
ance to the words. Her voice was not power- 
ful, but it was sweet and plaiiitive, and suited 
well the oharacter of the words : — 

SONG. 

" Days of childhood — happj hours, 

Scatter'd o'er with summer flowers ; 

Gilded bright with sunbeam's raj, 

Boses strewn along the waj. 

Days of chiI4hood, jou hare fled--* 

All your charms are withered I 

Oh 1 happy, happy^ happy time, 

When e?ening brought the vesper chime/' 

She paused awhile, and was about to commence 
again, when to her astonishment^ e^ voice, full- 
toned and manly, took up the thread of the 
song and continued it—* 

''Days of childhood — soft and &ir, 
ReeUiig as the passing air ; 
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Brighter honra are jet in store, 

Childhood*s days can come no more : 

Once they pass, the Tisions flj, 

Resting in eternity 1 

Oh I happy, happy, happy time I 
Hope is heard in yesper chime I" 

She listened to the well-known voice— it had 
a resting-place in her heart — it was known too 
well ever to he forgotten. She started from 
her seat, and before she oould well recover 
herself, fell almost lifeless into the arms of — — - 
Wilfred ! 

" Dearest, dearest Agnes !" said he, as he 
clasped her fervently to his bosom, " once more 
I hold yon, never, I trust, to be separated. 
Speak, love, say I am welcome — tell me that 
you still hold me dear ! Not a word, Agnes — 
no reply after so long an absence ?" 

He held np her head from his bosom, and 
saw the pale features . with the tears stealing 
down her cheeks — tears of joy, but so over- 
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whelming, that speech was for a time denied. 
She looked earnestly at Wilfred, made an effort 
to answer his affectionate words, but it was 
beyond her present power. He saw the condi- 
tion into which she had fallen, and, tenderly 
supporting her, led her by gentle steps towards 
the humble but pretty cottage of the kind 
surgeon. He had adopted another dress — a 
simple but unpretending costume of a gentleman 
of the day, though his features were changed 
by anxiety, and some stain of the skin had 
been adopted for security. The voice was 
enough for Agnes — she knew it too well ; and 
had wounds or scars disfigured the face, it 
would hare been known under any circum- 
stances. With his arm round her waist, and 
with the utmost care, they gradually reached 
the house, and were met on its threshold by 
Garside and his sister, who received them with 
affectionate greetings. The morning repast 
was unpretending, but ample ; by the re- 
quest of Garside, Agnes took some nourish- 
G 5 
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m^it, and, by d^;ree8, conqoered the powerful 
emotion she had shewn, upon the sudden appear- 
anee of Wilfred. He felt he had been prema- 
ture, in coming so suddenly upon her aft^ so 
long an absence, and she saw r^ret marked 
in his ezpressiTe features. This aroused her, 
and she once more resumed h^r placid demea- 
nour. 

The meal being over and removed, GUorside 
turned to Wilfred and said — 

" Yon are rash, young sir, in thus coming so 
near the Hall — you have bitter enemies th^re, 
and may be tracked.'' 

" I have no fear," answered Wilfred ; " my 
change of dress and the stain upon my skin 
will make them suppose I am a foreigner, and 
I can chatter in Italian, French, or German, so 
as to deceive the best of th^n." 

This was said with a smiling face, and a 
frank and good-humoured tone of voice, and 
Garside was not di^leased to find that he bore 
the anxieties and difficulties he had encouu- 
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tered, and would have to encounter, with so 
cheerful an aspect. Wilfred, he knew, had 
served abroad, and Was well versed in several 
continental languages, and looking at him 
earnestly, he could not help thinking, that but 
for his long knowledge of him, it might have 
been difficult to say it was the Wilfred of some 
few months back. 

" You are altered, certainly," said the sur- 
geon ; ^^ and might pass as a stranger, unless 
they knew you as I do ; for the voice is still 
the same — I should not be mistaken there." 

"Sir. Gerard Monkton," said a person almost 
close to Garside's ear, and who, when he 
turned, heard the words pronounced in a dif- 
ferent tone from another part of the room. 
The worthy surgeon appeared bewildered 
by the peculiar character of the voice. 
He started up — opened the door, but no 
one was in the passage. He then looked 
into a cupboard behind him, but uo soul 
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was there, and his astonishment became 
intense. 

"It is strange," he said, "I ooald hare 
fancied Master Snufi9o was playing the part of 
eaves-dropper ; for it was his n^sal twang, I 
am sore. Has any one been here lately ?' he 
asked, of his sister. 

"No one," she replied, "unless the usual 
persons who come for any commands we have, 
or wish to consult yon, brother." 

Agnes was equally surprised, neither was 
Miss Garside unmoved bj the sudden exclama- 
tion of a name none of them held in. very 
great estimation. Whence could the sound 
proceed? No one seemed to know, and 
Garside fancied he must have been mistaken, 
or that some jay might have perched in one of 
the blossoming fruit-treef, and ohattered some- 
thing like the name uttered. 

" Sir Gerard Monkton I" once more were 
the words heard, and apparently in another 
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tone, from under the table. All started, save 
Wilfred, and each looked under the cloth, 
which had not been removed. Nothing could 
be seen there, except the old lap-dog, and he 
was asleep, and snoring. Again were they all 
amazed ; when Garside, turning to Wilfred, 
observed him smile, and then burst into a fit of 
laughter. 

" What is the matter, Wilfred ? — what does 
all this mean ?" asked Garside. 

" Why," replied the young man, " you said 
but now, that I might deceive a stranger, from 
my general appearance, being so altered ; but 
that you could not be mistaken in my voice." 

'' Neither could I," said Garside. 

^' Indeed, then yon are mistaken ; for it was 
no one but myself who called out ^ Sir Gerard 
Monkton ;' and this he did again before them^ 
though the deception remained complete." 

" I have heard of certain powers of imitating 
voices thus amongst some of the gipsy tribes; 
but though I know the human vocal chordn 
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are posseeaed of astonishing powers, I neyer 
supposed they could be made so wonderfully 
deceptive." 

" It is so, howevOT," said Wilfred ; " I 
learnt the secret from Gilbert^ who is an adept 
in the art ; and possessing similar organs, he 
soon fonnd a ready and docile puj^L Do yon 
think, now, I could deceive you ?" asked the 
yoTmg man. 

" Why, you have deceived us all, Wilfred," 
replied GFarside. ^Mt is certainly a wonder- 
ful gift." 

'' It is," replied Wilfred, " and but few 
possess the power, and it may be fortunate that 
I am one of the lucky ones. It may help me 
■when needed." 

** I never was more deceived in my life," 
said Garside ; " the voice was perfect as to its 
intonation, and I almost expqcted to find some 
one close to my elbow. However, you are not 
so likely to be annoyed now, Wilfred. Sir 
Oerard Monkton has left the Hall for London, 
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and the Mttsqueteers have been \nthdrawD, 
and are replaced by two companies of another 
regiment, to whom you are unknown. Master 
Snuffle still remains, and is a perfect naisance. 
I cannot present his coming here at times ; for 
he is one of the trustees under Lady Monkton'e 
will, to Miss Agnes, and there is business to be 
transacted, and which I take care is done when 
I am present, or if, unavoidably absent, my 
sister never leaves the room. He is a man 
I would avoid entirely, if I could; but there 
is, here, no alternative." 

" How was it, dear Agnes, that you became 
thus enthralled ? There must have been some 
base deception practised, or I am sure, from 
all I know of our late friend, she never placed 
you voluntarily under Master Snuffle's care." 

" I have little doubt this has been the case," 
replied Garside ; "and at the proper time all 
will be detected. Master Ephraim is not what 
be seems, and the utmost care is necessary to 
deal with so crafty a man. Deeeit, often over- 
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reaches iteelf, and it will do so, or I am 
grievously in error. Lady Monkton never 
signed such a document, though under present 
circumstances we can only move cautiously. 
I have my eye on him, and there is another 
equally vigilant, who will be on the alert." 

"You ask me, Wilfred," said Agnes, " what 
I cannot explain. My dearest mother had the 
utmost aversion to Master Snuffle — T never 
liked him, and she was too fond, and too kind 
ever to place me under such control. The 
whole matter is a forgery — I know it — I am 
sure of it." 

" I suspect you are right, Miss Agnes," re- 
marked Garside ; " but to prove this forgery 
will be the difficulty. Of one thing I am 
certain, that you have a sincere friend in me, 
and one bther who has more power to serve 
you, than I have. However, it is of little mo- 
ment discussing this question now, end indeed 
I have scarcely time to enter upon it, at pre- 
sent, as I have some distance to ride, and must 
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be from home until evening sets in. Yoa will 
remain with the ladies, Wilfred, and be their 
Cavalier until I return." 

"I intend to remain until to-morrow," re- 
plied Wilfred ; " and if you can house me for 
the night, I shall be obliged to you. If not 
convenient, I will go to the hostel, for there I 
have no fear of being detected. Besides, I 
am well armed, and it would be no easy 
task to take me at disadvantage. My old 
enemies, you say, have left their quarters, and 
so far I need not fear." 

"The Musqueteers have left this place," said 
Garside ; " but I hear some of them have de- 
sert eJ, and may be hovering about still. 
Master Snuffle is not particular with whom he 
associates ; and 1 have some suspicion one or 
more of them are in the neighbourhood. If so, 
I would have you on your guard." 

" Dear Wilfred 1" exclaimed Agnes, " re- 
main here to-night. I am sure our kind friend, 
would not wish you should leave us yet. Those 
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terrible mea may be ftbout, and you might 
fall into tbeir hands." 

^^ Be not afraid, deafest/' anewered Wilfimli 
kindly taking her band, Mid kissing her fore- 
head| ^' I will not hazard myself by any foolish 
e^Lposure at night, if I oan help it." 

^^ You can remain here/' obsetved Oarside ; 
<< my sister has a spare room at your serviee ; 
and the longer you stop with us, the greater 
our satisfaotion will be." 

^^ Oh, yes, do remain P' said Miss Garside, 
^^ it will put me to no inconvenience ; &a 
though our cottage is small, we have a spare 
room for an old friend^ and no one can be more 
welcome than you are, Hr. Wilfred," 

^^ I thank you, dear madam, for your frank- 
ness, and I shall with pleasure apeept your 
kind offer," said he, taking her hand, and 
pressing it gratefully » ^^I have but short 
space allowed for absence, and would fuco&t by 
it, bere,^^ 

The last word was spc^en emphatically, m/i, 
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a fond glance was east upon Agnes, who be- 
held the affectionate look, whilst a faint blash 
suffused her cheek. 

'^ Farewell, tiien, for the present," said Gar- 
^de. ^^ 1 need offer no apology for an absence, 
which imperative daty demands, or I would 
remain and act the part of a more hospitable 
friend, ^ou will be in good hands, I know," 
resumed the surgeon, smiling ; *^ and, I dare 
Bciy^ your time will not hang very heavy !'^ 

He held out his hand, and Wilfred took it, 
diaking it warmly, and saying, with a smiling 
ftiee — 

^^ I must submit to my hard lot with the 
ladies, and shall be watch and ward over them 
until you return." 

Garside then left them, and his horse being 
ready, be mounted it, and cantered away from 
his cottage upon his .daily duties. Miss Gar- 
side having her domestic affairs to arrange, 
left the room, and Agnes remained alone with 
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Wilfred^ who said, as he seated himself beside 
her — 

" How was it, dear one, that you left Monk- 
ton Hall so abruptly ? you wrote to me that 
you were unhappy — that you needed advice ; 
but I suppose matters had assumed a more un- 
pleasant character, rendering it necessary you 
should seek the shelter of our excellent friend's 
roof, forthwith. Is it so ?*' 

" It is,'' replied Agnes ; " the importunities 
of Sir Gerard Monkton were incessant, and 
my life unbearable ! But for the interposition 
of Master Snuffle, I could not have lived there 
so long," ' 

" Master Snuffle interpose 1" exclaimed Wil- 
fred ; ** why, you surprise me. How was 
this ?" 

'^I cannot explain how it happened, but 
can only say, it did happen, and that he saved 
me often, from repetitions of a similar kind. 
Still there was a distressing feeling constantly 
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on the mind, and I stole from the Hall one 
morning before any one was stirring, and came 
at once to this friendly roof. Garside had 
offered me an asylum, should a necessity arise 
for my quitting the home I had so long con- 
sidered my own." 

" There is mystery, upon mystery. 1 am 
sure Snuffle had some object to gain in acting 
as he has done." 

" It may be so," replied Agnes ; " but still 
it saved me from excessive importunity, and 
was a protection, in some measure, from in- 
sult." 

"Insult! Agnes, said you insult?" ex- 
claimed the young man, with a flushed and 
troubled countenance, and involuntarily placing 
his hand upon his sword-hilt, and starting 
from his chair. "Has Sir Gerard Monkton 
presumed to offer it to one so unprotected? 
He shall answer it with his heart's blood." 

" Say not so, oh ! say not so, dear Wilfred 
— you will be in danger — ^you must not inter- 
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you are very, very kind, dear Wilfred, and I 
will be ready in a minute." 

He had seated himself near the window, 
and before she left the room, she kissed him 
gently on the forehead — a purer or more 
affectionate love- token was never yielded to 
man. Ere he could return it, she bounded out 
of the room. He looked at the door-way as 
she passed through, and exclaimed — 

^^Fond and affectionate thou art, dearest 
Agnes ; and the heart must be cold indeed 
which is insensible to the honour of thy love !" 

The cottage of the worthy Garside was 
almost embosomed in a vale ; though, towards 
the south, it was open to the road, and had a 
nice gravel walk leading towards a pretty little 
gate, which was covered with the flowering 
Bhrubs of the season, festooned over an arch 
above it. The garden itself, as we have said, 
was studded with early spring flowers, all 
neatly placed for effect, and the whole most 
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tastefully laid out The house itself was trel- 
lised oyer its frontage^ and had a white and 
cleanly appearance. Overhanging the back| 
were ridges of hilly country, and so widely 
different from the peaceful and retired nook, in 
which the cottage and garden were placed, 
that, on turning immediately round, a stranger 
would almost have imagined some magic hand 
had metamorphosed the scene he had just be- 
held, into some more rugged and desolate 
region. There, it was wildly picturesque — 
here, it was a scene of domestic happiness, and 
the homestead had a snug and comfortable ap- 
pearance, and the wearied eye could well rest 
upon its inviting aspect. 

Monkton Hall, placed as it was upon an 
eminence, could be plainly seen, and it had 
a proud effect amidst the scenery ; overlooking 
as it did, the little romantic valley in which 
this homestead, and several smaller ones, were 
placed. The wanderer, who leaves his father- 
land in search of other scenery, and more 
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luxuriant climates, often thinks of such a cot^ 
tage, and such a pretty nook as the one we 
have but now described, and longs for that 
resting-place, which he then foolishly imagined, 
was scarcely sufficient for his ambitious hopes. 

We have presumed npon the absence of 
Agnes, to put on her walking attire, and of 
Wilfred sitting in the chair, and thinking of 
many, many things, which crossed his mind in 
fantastic images, to make these few remarks ; 
but as Miss Monkton came again into the room, 
her lovely and interesting appearance, set off 
as it was by a simple and elegant, but unpre- 
tending dress, and, with a blush suffusing her 
beautiful cheek, as she saw Wilfred rise to re- 
ceive her, we must leave the rest of what we 
have to say, to a more fitting moment, should 
such occur« 

" Ton have not kept me waiting long, love," 
said Wilfred, placing his arm round her waist, 
and kissing her cheek ; ^^ and that is something 
to say, of one of the fairest part of the creation. 
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for they are not generally very rapid in their 
movements, when personal decoration is con- 
cerned," 

" It is fortunate for you, sir," replied Agnes, 
smiling, ^Uhat Miss Qurside was not here to 
notice so complimentary a speech." 

^' Probably, I should not have made the re- 
mark, had any one save Agnes Monkton been 
present," he replied, with an arch expression 
of feature. 

** You presume much, Wilfred, upon Agnes 
Monkton's good nature in not being affronted 
at the insinuation. But I am now prepared 
for a walk, and wait your pleasure." 

" 1 am ready," replied Wilfred ; " and should 
the morning be an hour longer than usual, 
dear Agnes, I fear I should even then wish the 
time protracted. Now," he continued, " a 
voire service ^^^ when he took her arm within 
his, and they passed along the passage, and 
encountering Miss Garside^ who smiled upon 
H 3 
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ihem kindly, and wished them a pleasant 
stroll. 

^' Mind/' she said, *' we dine at one o'clock, 
and are very, very punctual.'' 

Wilfred bowed to her, and, with Agnes, was 
soon in the garden; and, after a time, they 
sauntered into the woodlands around and 
about them ; and as the conversation of lovers 
when together is not always interesting to 
others, we shall not enter upon it here. 
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CHAPTEE VIII. 



logo — Awake I what^ ho 1 Brabantio I thierea I 

Look to your hoose^ jour daughter, and your bags I 
Thieves 1 thieves ! 

Othello. 



Thb eyening, as it advanced towards its close, 
became lowering, and the wind swept over the 
mountain ridges in heavy gusts, and though 
the massive-looking clouds towards the west 
betokened rain, jet were they driven onward 
and onward with rapid motion, before its 
powerful influence. 
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Garside had just returned fatigued, by a 
hard day's ride, having been some distance to 
visit a sick patient, who looked upon him as 
one more than mortal. 

The party was seated round his comforta- 
ble fire-side, and each one seemed happy — in- 
deed, it would have been difficult to say, upon 
which oountenance satisfaction, beamed with the 
most sunny smile. After the supper tray had 
been removed, the ladies soon retired for the 
night, and Wilfred was about to seek his re* 
pose, when Garside said — 

^^Eemain awhile, Wilfred — I have some- 
thing to say to you, and may not have a more 
fitting opportunity." 

The young man obeyed him, and once more 
resumed his position before the fire. The sur- 
geon roused up the wood ashes^ placed a couple 
of logs upon the fire, and then, settling him- 
self comfortably in his chair, commenced as 
follows— 
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^^ Your best friend, and whose heart is, as 
it were, bound up in your cause — " 

" What cause ?" enquired the young man, 
with anxiety depicted on his face. 

^^ I beseech you," said Garside, ^' do not in- 
terrupt me — I have much to say, and have 
little time to speak all that may be necessary 
for you to know." 

^^ I am silent," said Wilfred, ^^ and will listen 
patiently." 

"I was about to tell you," said Garside, 
'^ matters of the utmost importance to your 
future happiness — ^your position in life, and, as 
to the conduct it behoves us all to pursue, in a 
yery perilous struggle, but which would haye 
been more so, had the Protector lived, Will- 
o^-the-Waste— " 

" What of him — what of that kind and 
good man ?" exclaimed Wilfred, eagerly. 

His friend merely gave him an expressive 
look, when he found he had from anxiety 
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broken his promise. Garside observed his 
confusion, and went on — 

" I was about to say, that Will-o'-the- Waste 
has left the cave, and that the persons who as- 
sumed the bharacter of gipsies are no longer 
its inmates. Alice is with her father, and 
never more will they enter within it.'? 

Observing Wilfred impatient, and like a 
young and mettlesome steed ready to start, and 
champ the bit with eagerness, he merely waved 
his hand as if to impose silence. 

^^ You may have foreshadowed, from the 
superior manner of our friend — his intellectual 
bearing and propriety of conduct, that he was 
not always situated as you found him, when he 
protected you after your injury.'* 

Wilfred merely bowed. 

" That he had more than a common interest 
in you, and his anxiety for your safety, was 
that of a parent. I must now travel back 
some years, and speak of matters which 
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took plaoe when you were a child. As the 
Parliamentary suocesses under that great 
man, Oliver Cromwell, were hourly advanc- 
ing, so did the royal cause fade, until by the 
cruel sacrifice |of the king's life, all hope of 
its rising again was lost. Many persons, 
whose positions in society had been in high 
places, were reduced to humble ones, and were 
glad to hide in any spot most secure from the 
sanctified blood-hounds of the revolution ; for 
revolution it was. The more simple-minded 
and honourable, the more did persecution fol- 
low them. I have lived long enough to know, 
that .talkers about religion mock it most, and 
that the true Christian, by his noble bearing 
and kindness to his fellow- creatures, pays more 
adoration to the Benevolent hand that has 
created him, than the sanctimonious scoundrel 
who hides, under a mock humility, the basest 
and most heartless passions I The onci honours 
the earth which bears him — the other, degrades 
H 5 



154 THB COLDfirr&EAMfi. 

the form of man. Howeyer, I forget myself, 
and am digressing. 

^^ Sir Giles Monkton who had been a staunch 
supporter of the royal cause — was then kind, and 
gentle, and brave ; but as a certain person was 
thrust into the family, he gradually became taci 
turn, and even morose. He had received much 
notice from the Lord Protector, and pride, that 
curse of society, soon made him look with a more 
favourable eye upon the Parliamentary cause — 
the more so, as it faded under the astute and 
powerful mind which at last overwhelmed it. 
It was about this period that you were sent 
from Monkton Hall, and that you went ta join 
your regiment, which you shortly afterwards 
left, to follow the royal fortunes. You knew Lady 
Monkton — you loved her, and her fondness for 
you was almost parental. Her death, which 
followed soon after, was a loss that can never 
be replaced ; for it sometimes happens, that one 
single blank in a family circle, breaks up the 
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happiness of it, and when that one possesses 
yirtues which are alien to the others, it is 
Tarely filled up. No one felt this sad bereave- 
ment more than the little Agnes ; and there 
was another, who sympathised with the into* 
resting child, and who also felt the loss of a kind 
friend — that other one was Andrew Melvil. 
During the life of Lady Monkton, there was a 
gleam of sunshine oyer the Hall, but her death 
dispelled it; and Melvil, finding his interest 
and admonitions with Sir Giles, sink under 
Master Snuffle's increasing power, resolved to 
leave it, which intention he carried into effect. 

" It was a loss indeed to Agnes, ^ said Wil- 
fred involuntarily. 

" One that has never been replaced," replied 
Oarside. 

" What became of him ?" asked the young 
man anxiously. 

** You shall hear," said the surgeon. " He left 
the mansion for particular reasons, but not the 
neighbourhood ; for he had promised the de- 
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ceased lady^ that he would watch over and protect 
her orphan child, so long as he lived. A con* 
siderable sum was left him, under her lady- 
ship's will, and this enabled him te carry out, 
with others who were almost homeless, a plan 
which he considered best calculated to foster 
his intentions. He sought an asylum he had 
known from boyhood, and which, during ram- 
bles amidst the mountains and valleys, he acci- 
dentally discovered. Melvil was a zealous 
botanist, and in one of his excursions he found 
the entrance to a cave " 

^' Alight breaks in upon my mind,'' exclaimed 
Wilfred. " The voice, the features, were fami- 
liarised by early associations ; but the dress — 
the position — all so different to what I remem- 
bered, made it impossible to recognise the good 
Melvil in — " 

" Will-o'-the- Waste," quickly replied the 
surgeon ; ^^ and whose guardian power has been 
exercised for the benefit of all. His demented 
daughter had been placed with a near relative^ 



THE OOLDSIBEAMS. l57 

but he now resolved to take her within his own 
charge, and she has been, under Heaven, in- 
strumental to your salvation, as well as his own. 
Her half-witted condition in some things, and 
the quick and ready astuteness in others, acted 
like magic upon the Musqueteers ; and her 
peculiarities made them suppose she was some 
spectral inhabitant of the valley, which idea 
Will-o'- the- Waste, or, as we will now call him, 
Melvil, made subservient, to increase the terrors 
so necessary for his safety, and the position in 
the cave, he' was so anxious to retain. You 
are aware of the effect produced by your 
appearance with Alice on the mountain ridge?" 

^^ I can recollect that circumstance well, it 
happened so recently.'^ 

*In this cave, then, our friend Melvil was 
able to gather all the information necessary for 
his purpose, and could shield Miss Monkton 
more than when he was an inmate of the Hall. 
Mistress Fucker entertained the highest respect 
for him, and gathered enough from the Mus- 
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queteerSy particularly fix>iiL Obadiah Tripe, to 
firustrate most of their moyements ; his own 
pradence and sagacity mastered the rest. He 
had arranged, that Agnes Monkton should seek 
the shelter of my roof, and upon the annoyance 
she was suhjected to from the addresses of Sir 
Gerard, she left the Hall, and has since been 
an inmate of this house. I am suspicious of 
Master Snuffle. I still think he has associates 
of a dangerous character, and that he would, if 
he could, remove Miss Agnes to some other 
asylum. This, be dares not do openly, but may 
covertly ; and it is something irksome for me, 
to leave bome for any distance on that account. 
My man-servant, a bold and resolute fellow, 
always keeps within reach, and has arms at 
hand, to resist any aggression, should such be 
attempted. I do not think Master Ephraim 
would venture upon so bold a step, though, like 
some hideous vulture wbose prey is scented, he 
silently looks on waiting his opportunity. 
Thus then are we situated at present ; Melvil 
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still adopts 8 disguise, for the purpose of cou- 
cealmenty and it would be difficult to detect him 
under bis assumed appearance." 

** I sincerely trust," said Wilfred, " that our 
excellent friend may not fall into the clutches 
of his enemies. He is a bold but wary man, 
yet has hitherto escaped the meshes of the 
net, adroitly, they supposed, placed for his 
entanglement." 

" You need not fear for Melvil," said the 
surgeon ; ^^ he knows each nook and spot round 
about this place, and his eye is keen as that of 
the hawk. In earlier days he had been a sol* 
dier, and I have heard, was a bold and daring 
one ; but it pleased a higher Power to turn his 
heart, and his piety and devotion I know to be 
the offspring of sincerity. He requested me to 
state thus much to you, and that during your 
absence, he should be on the alert for the safety 
of Miss Monkton." 

**This relieves my mind greatly," replied 
Wilfred, ** though I was much pleased to fiad 
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she was under your hospitable roof and had a 
trae heart to support her in difficulties." 

^^ I am an old bachelor, Wilfred," said 
Garside, '^but Maria takes charge of my 
homestead and domestic affairs, and a kinder 
or more affectionate sister it would be a task 
for a brother to find. Here Miss Monkton 
will be safe for a time, and if all the measures 
now in progress be successful it will not be 
Melyil's fault if Agnes be not extricated from 
the hands of those, who have been forced upon 
her as Trustees." 

" Forced they must have been by chicanery 
— Lady Monkton never made any disposition 
so totally opposite to her habits and ideas 
when living. It is a forgery, Garside — the 
will is a surreptitious one," said Wilfred. 

"We entertain the same opinion," replied 
Garside, " but have not proof sufficient to act 
upon. There is a clue and a strong one, but 
a link is wanting, and that will be found in 
good time. Sir Gerard Monkton hates and 
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despises Souffle, and yet the wily fellow has 
a power over him which it is difficult to define. 
There will be an outbreak between them ere 
long, and we shall benefit by the misunder- 
standing.'' 

During the last few minutes the wind had 
increased m power and bellowed and puffed 
oyer the hills and around the cottage with 
rough meanings. They both stopped to listen 
to its wild and impetuous gusts, when a noise 
was heard from without, as if some one wanted 
help, and soon after a loud knocking at the 
door ; and before Garside could well start up a 
second and third summons was given. Wil« 
fred also rose up, but the surgeon said, ^^ re- 
main where you are — I will go above and 
answer, as I always do, from the window." 
Garside then went up to the first landing-place 
and opened the casement calling out — 

" Who's there ?" 

" It is I," said a voice — 

^' And who are you ?" asked Garside. 
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''I am a stranger/' replied the person, 

^' and wish you to come down to Dame Fucker's 

^directly — a gentleman has been thrown from 

his horse, and is badly injured. We think 

he belongs to the Uall." 

'' I rarely go upon suoh errands at night/' 
said the surgeon, *' unless I am summoned by 
persons I know — ^You are quite a stranger to 
me and I think I shall deny you." 

^^Then the poor gentleman must die I 
suppose," said the man for it was the Toice 
of a man, ^^and it would be a hard case. 
Won't you come, sir ?" 

Gbrside pondered for a few moments — he 
was a kind and most humane man. 

The life of a human being might be hazarded 
if he did not go, and though he usually de- 
clined attendance upon the call of a stranger 
his heart in this instance was softened as he 
enquired — 

" Who sent you upon this errand ?" 

<< Mistress Fucker," replied the man, " the 
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gentleman is there and she says he ought to be 
Been to immediately.'' 

" I will come then,'' replied Gkirside, " go 
jou on before, and say thus much." 

" I will," replied the person. 

Garsido then came down stairs, and 
spoke to Wilfred who had heard the conrer- 
sation. 

" If you do not feel tired," said Garside, 
" perhaps you will remain up until I return ? 
I shall not be long absent, and I wish to speak, 
further upon the subject I had commenced. 
It is not far to Dame Margery's and I can walk 
there in ten minutes." 

^^I am not in the least fatigued," replied 
Wilfred, "and if you leaye me some writing 
materials, I can occupy myself until you come 
back." 

" Here you have every thing convenient," 
said Garside unlocking an escritoire close to 
the fire-place. 

He then went into the passage, and putting 
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on a lai^ roquelaire and providing himself 
with a lantern, and a thick cudgel, which he 
nraally carried ont with him at night, 
shook Wilfred by the hand, who let him out^ 
and then fastened the door. 

The moon was shining brightly, though the 
wind still came in loud and puffing gusts, 
moaning and sighing as it swept oyer the 
hilly country, though in the valley beneath, 
little was felt of its influence. 

Gkurside walked steadily on, anxious to get 
back as soon as possible, and had reached the 
elevated road-way, just within hail of the 
hostel, when he was seized upon suddenly by 
three men, and before he could offer resistance, 
his arms were mastered, and a cloth or cloak 
flung over his mouth to prevent his calling 
out for assistance. He now found he had been 
entrapped, and that his being sent for, was a 
mere feint to draw him from home. His mind 
was calm, and his thoughts wandered there, 
and glad enough he was that he had requested 
Wilfred to remain up until his return, as he 
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felt sure there was some object in yiew, in 
drawing him out at so late an honr. Strag- 
gling he found would be useless, and a gruff 
Toice whispered close to his ear — 

^^ Ko mischief is intended — ^be quiet and 
within an hour you shall be free again ; but 
offer to call out, or even struggle, and a pistol 
bullet whizzes through your head." 

This, was a comfortable promise at the dead 
hour of night, without any hope but his 
own clear intellect, but which made him 
resolve to be quiet, had no such threat been 
held out. He was then led away from the 
road into a narrow pathway for pedes- 
trians, which made the way shorter, by 
some distance, to the Hostel to those who 
knew it 

We will leave the reader to imagine, what 
passed through the mind of Gkrside, upon this 
sudden capture. He had given way to the 
natural kindness of his benevolent heart, and 
which the scoundrels well knew, who held him 
in custody, was most likely to have been acted 
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upon bj some tale of suffering, which they 
imagined he would feel an interest in, and 
attend to. It has been seen they were not 
deceived ; but we must return to the cottage 
and Wilfred, and to which spot, all the thoughts 
of the surgeon were be concentrated. 

We have mentioned that the breeze was oc- 
casionally a rough one, and the moaning of the 
bUat sweeping over the cottage suddenly, 
made Wilfred start ; fancying some one knocked 
at the door, for the window-frames cracked 
with the wind gusts, and appeared as if a 
rude hand shook them suddenly. He went on 
with his writing still, though the lamp gleams 
began to fade, for want of trimming or lack of 
oil. He raised up the wick with a pair of 
scissors he found on the mantel-piece, cut the 
cotton, and once more did it burn brightly. 
A small clock hung over the fire-place, and 
which stood at half-past twelve when Ghtrside 
left, but the hand was now upon one ; so that 
the surgeon had been, away quite as long as he 
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expected. There was a depressing feeling 
upon the young man's mind, he could not 
shake off, and, indeed, it is an incubus alt 
mortal creatures occasionally endure, so that it 
will be perfectly understood by the majority of 
our readers, and is possibly, one of the most 
distressing nervous ailments, man can en- 
counter. He put aside the writing materials — 
roused up the logs, sat down before the fire, 
then walked to and fro the room, and 
again resumed his position. There was some- 
thing like a dread of forthcoming evil, which 
oppressed him, and he fetched a deep respira- 
tion, with a heaving chest, to cast .aside the 
weight upon his heart. 

The sword was handled and loosened in its 
scabbard — the pistols carefully examined, to see 
if the priming were good, and the balls safe 
within the barrels. The sword answered the 
hand readily, and the fire-arms were in first- 
rate order — so far all was right. He kept his 
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eye upon the dock — minute rolled after minute, 
and the time stood now, a quarter past one ! 

What could it mean ? Gh^side knew the 
road so well, that without some terrible acci- 
dent had happened, he would have returned 
ere now. Many of our readers may have re- 
mained up at night, beyond the usual hour, 
waiting the return of a friend or relative, 
who had been to some family meeting, and 
when the fire warmth, has a drowsy effect on 
the most wakefuL Such an influence was gra- 
dually stealing over the brain of Wilfred, and 
his head, now and then drooped towards his 
bosom, as sleep stealthily advanced. He 
would start up as a puff of wind came, and 
then became tranquil. Still it was a wakeful 
slumber, which a footfal near might have dis- 
turbed. How long this sensation would have 
lasted we cannot say; but it is most likely 
he might have fallen asleep — that the fire 
inrould have gone out, and that when he woke 
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Up, he would be chilly and in the dark, or 
with just a glimmering light from the dying 
lamp. Were there foot-steps near the door? 
— did they stop at the window, the cur- 
tains of which were drawn? Did they 
go round the side of the house or not, or was 
he dreaming ? !No, no^ he was not dreaming. 
He shook himself, and stood erect, and listened 
with breathless attention to the least noise. A 
minute or more had elapsed, as he remained 
like a statue, listening with eager atten- 
tion should the sounds come near. H« 
heard nothing more of them, and had just 
placed the fire-arms in his pocket, when a sort 
of crash was heard above — a struggling of 
several together, and a scream, chilling hie 
heart's blood ! He heard it — it was the call ol 
Agnes for help ! Greyhound never started from 
the leash more speedily than did Wilfred. His 
weapon was gleaming in theone hand, while the 
lamp was held in the other, and he dashed up 
stairs towards the room whence the noise was 

VOL. II. I 
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heard. Miss Gkirside had been roused up, and 
stood in her night-dress, pallid as a corpse, 
bat unable to ring, or call, or knock for help. 
She merely pointed to the door, Wilfred tried it, 
it was fastened from within, he shook the fas- 
tening yiolc n4y, bat it did not yield ; when find- 
ing it resisted all his efforts, and that the 
screaming still continued, he moyed back a few 
paces, and with the most violent muscular 
exertion and sudden dash burst open the 
door, and rushed into the room. He could see, 
by the moonlight alone, for the lamp had fallen 
from his hand, and was extinguished that, 
Agnes was being forced along towards the 
window by some man masked, and that another 
was looking into the bed-room, as if waiting 
to bring her within grasp, so that he might 
take her down the ladder in his arms, and on 
which he appeared standing. 

Wilfred drew a pistol from his belt, cocked 

nd leyelled it, and before the noise of the 

report was well heard^ the fellow appeared to 
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fall headlong from his position. As the door 
burst open, some person was dragging Agnes to 
the window, and from the bed-post, against which 
she held— when he turned his head — but the 
faee being masked, Wilfred did not see the 
features. Before a clutch could be made at the 
fellow, who uttered a loud and terrified cry as 
he beheld him, the man dashed towards the 
window, from whence he sprang, (without 
considering its distance from the ground,) 
apparently dreadfully frightened. Wilfred had 
no time to look after him, for though Agnes 
had, under the fearful excitement of the moment, 
retained her self-possession, when she found 
Wilfred near, and help at hand, all power soon 
aftei* left her, and with a faint moan, she fell 
into his arms, outstretched to receive her. For 
some time Miss Monkton remained in an in- 
sensible condition, and it was only by the skilful 
help of Garside (who had returned) that she 
was awakened from her apparently dangerous 
I 3 
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state. Wilfred explained to him what had 
happened, and Grarside in retnm^ mentioned 
how he had been entrapped, and that he had 
jnst been released nninjnred from the hands of 
the parties, who had canningl j derised this 
scheme, which had Inckilj been frostrated 
by Wilfred's happening to be within the house. 

The man-seryant, who had been some time 
in bed, was roused up, and with fire-arms in 
his possession, and a strict order to keep a 
sharp look-out, he was ensconced near a rousing 
fire, lit by the seryant in the kitchen, who, 
refused to go to bed again, saying she would 
sit up for the rest of the night with the 
groom. 

Miss Garside also determined to remain up 
with Agnes; and though persuaded by her 
brother to return to her bed, she declined, 
thinking the man might fall asleep again, unless 
she looked to him occasionally. The surgeon 
was fairly knocked up, and Wilfred also. Both 
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had been long journeys during the day, and 
nature required rest, and as the arrangements 
for a watch during the night were satisfactory 
to Wilfred, he at once acceded to Garside's 
desire, and went to bed. 
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CHAPTEE XL 



Queen. — 'Tis not sleepy business ; 

But must be looked to speedilj, and strongly. 

Cymhel%7ie, 

Vheteui, — The iron tongue of midnight hath told twelve. 

Midsummer IfighCt Dream. 



Ephraih Snuffle was seated before a large 
fire at Monkton Hall, and creature comforts 
were liberally spread over the table, beside 
which, and on the other side, lolling back in his 
chair, and sipping comfortable potations, was 
Master John Chalfont. They both seemed to 
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have enjoyed a good repast, for the remains of 
it were placed on a side-table, and appeared 
as if but just removed. SnuflEle's eyes were 
twinkling under the influence of warmth within 
and without ; neither was Chalfont apparently 
very miserable. For some minutes no word 
passed between them, when the Hall clock 
struck twelve, and this startled them, just as if 
they had received a smart blow. 

" Twelve o'clock !" said Snuffle. " In ano- 
ther hour or so, we shall hear how our prospects 
run. The plan arranged I have little doubt 
will be successful ; and once within our clutches, 
Miss Monkton shall be safely housed in some 
asylum, where the church alone has access. It 
would never do. Master Chalfont, to let so rich 
a prize escape." 

" Not exactly," answered Chalfont, with a 
fox-like and sinister glance at Snuffle ; '* not 
exactly. The odds are in our favour- Sir Gerard 
is in London, and at present knows nothing 
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of Miss Monkton's absence ; and the joutli dia 
posed of by your sagacity^ so that our path is not 
crossed. And yet^ we have one thing not so 
pleasant; and that is, the plain sense and moral 
courage of the surgeon. He will leave no 
stone unturned to find out our trail, and may 
be troublesome. His character too, stands high, 
and cannot be assailed.'' 

" Be not so perplexed on that score,'* said 
Snuffle, ^^ he has no idea we hav^ agents at 
hand, and will be thrown off his guard." 

" I am not so sure of that," answered Chal- 
font, ^' when I was there some short time ago, 
to sign some papers, he looked sternly and sus- 
piciously ; and when obliged to leave the room, 
upon a call for his services, his sister remained, 
and close to the door I observed a stout fellow 
standing, armed r.o the teeth. This looked as 
if he would be on his guard at all times." 

" Should he stand too much in the read, so 
that our intentions are likely to be frustrated, 
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there are means to have him removed/' said 
Snuffle, with a deep toned, angry, but subdued 
voice. 

'^ In the same way you had the other one 
put out of view, I suppose, you mean," said 
Chalfont. '^ It would be a hazardous and 
dangerous experiment." 

" We must not stand upon trifles, when so 
vast a prize is concerned," muttered Snuffle, 
^' our order is in want of funds, and so large a 
sum as would fall into our hands, should Miss 
Monkton be persuaded to take the veil, is of 
the utmost consequence." 

'^But suppose she stubbornly resists?" 
Snuffle gazed hard at Chalfont, and a fiend - 
like look passed over his face— it was expres- 
sive of every demoniacal passion, and the con- 
struction put upon it by Chalfont was an 
answer ; for his glance told his companion that 
his meaning was comprehended. 

Chalfont replied, somewhat negligently — 
" Poor young lady — she might sink under 
I 6 
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the Btmgg]B-^naturaUff I mean, Snuffle, and 
should Buoh be the case, you and I, being heirs 
under the will of Lady Monkton, could arrange 
all the matters admirably, aftene^ards." 

This was said with an affected tone of cotn- 
miisecation, And as the parties peif ectly under- 
stood one another, plainer language was use^ 
less. 

" I have calculated every thing with mathe- 
matical precision," said Snuffle, ^*one bad 
move can be counteraoted by a better, and 
every chance has been so balanced, that I have 
no fear of failure. In iact, it must and shall 
be carried out." 

^^ Must and shaU^^^ replied Chalfont, are 
Btrong words, and readily uttered, but I have 
an opinion you will not be able to carry 
out these intentions so rapidly as you 
imagine. You have my hearty concurrence, 
and shall have all the aid I can afford you, but 
you wUl have work to accomplish, which will 
require all your sagacity." 
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" Your remarks have just the weight they 
deserve,^' said SnufBe, " indeed everything you 
suggest, is listened to, bj me, with the utmost 
respect. In this case, Master Chalfont, I think 
you are more timid than usual, and imagine a 
difficulty where none exists. That is, you see 
a mountain, which will dwindle when closely 
gazed upon, into a mole-hiU !" 

'' I hope you may be right ;" answered 
Chalfont, ^^ though I am not sanguine, I am 
not disheartened. You ought to know me 
too well, to suppose for a moment, that I 
can yield a pointy where there is one to 
be gained; like the blood-hound, I always 
track my victim. The prize may fall within 
our grasp — it is a rich venture — it will advance 
us high in the opinion of the order, and the 
utmost care and ingenuity need be used to 
clutch the golden treasure !" 

'* There is much you say, well worthy of 
notice — but I wish to have Miss Monkton 
within graap before Sir Gerard returns to the 
Hall. "We are friendly upon some points, but 
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on others, not so. He has never been well 
pleased since the reading of the will, and 
would thwart me if he could. It was not 
against my inclination that Miss Monkton left, 
and took up her abode with the surgeon." 
'^ What mean you ?" asked Chalfont. 
" This — " answer, d SnuflSe, " to have taken 
her per- force, from the Hall, would have been 
a perilous step indeed ; but, from the house of 
Garside, the task is less dangerous. A thou- 
sand excuses could be thrown out, and sus- 
picion not rest upon the real actors in the ab- 
duction. What think you now ?" 

" Why, that the idea was a shrewd sug- 
gestion of a Jesuit's mind, and could scarcely 
be supposed to emanate from one, who has not 
been so deeply trained in the mysteries of the 
order as I have beeo." 

*' You pay me a compliment," said Snuffle. 
"No more than you merit," responded 
Chalfont. "I had scarcely supposed you 
capable of conceiving so adroit a means for 
eluding suspicion," 
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Chalfont had scarcely spoken the last word, 
when his eyes were fixed on the window, and 
he fancied he saw a human face looking 
towards him, with a fierce and menacing ex- 
pression. The features were ill-defiued, yet 
were they human ones, and though his courage 
was usually considerable, he did certainly 
quail under the withering glance which was so 
strangely, so unexpectedly, and at such an hour 
of the night, thus glaring upon him ! He was 
about to touch Snuffle gently, and turn his at- 
tention towards the window, but the face 
vanished, and though he looked keenly and 
anxiously, it was seen no more. Should he 
mention the circumstance to Ephraim or not ? 
It might have been imagination, and would 
create a smile at his expence ; and it may be 
remarked that Master Chalfont had a peculiar 
objection to be an object for riilicule. He 
once more turned his face to the casement, and 
again beheld the face. There was a stern and 
solemn expression in it, that covved his natu- 
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ally brave dpirit^ and under the sudden dread, 
he seized Snufle, who was cogitating before 
the fire, suddenly, by the arm, exclaiming — 

* ' Look — look — look there at the window, 
we are watched I" 

Snuffle started up, turned pale, and shook 
from the sudden grasp of Chalfont's hand, and 
said, with a quivering voice — 

' ' By whom — by whom — where — what win- 
dow ?" 

'' There," said Chalfont, swinging him 
round, " see you that 1" 

Snuffle turned his eyes in the direction 
pointed out by his companion, but no face was 
there, and his heart once more had a quieter 
motion, and the shaking of the limbs lessened 

« 

insensibly. He smiled at Chalfont, but it was 
a ghastly smile, as he replied, in a subdued 
tone of voice, as if fearing to be overheard — 

"I see a window, no more — you must have 
been mistaken — it was a branch of a large 
cedar tree which is close to the casement, and 
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if the 'wind be Tough, it touches the panes now 
and then.'' 

Though he said this, he scarcely believed it, 
for Buch a spectral countenance had appeared 
to him, before the death of Sir Oiles, at that 
very casement, and in the same room. 

'^ I eannot have been deceived," replied 
Chalfont, " and that too with my eyes open. 
Some one was at that window, I am sure, but 
who it was, I cannot even imagine. We must 
be guarded in our speech, and may be de- 
tected, and our^words used to our disadvantage." 

^*I think you may have been mistaken," 
said Snuffle, ^' and under the excitement of 
your mind, and our conversation, may have 
imagined such a figure presenting itself." 

" As you pl^se," replied Chalfont, with a 
quiet tone, but still bearing in his mind the fact 
of such a figure having been seeu, ^' but it will 
be quite as well, in future, if we talk gently — 
nay, even in whispering tones, for, from all I 
hear, this neighbourhood is infested with 
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strange sights and strange beings. I have 
little faith in ghostly visitations, and fear much 
more the intervention of flesh and blood." 

** So do I, in some degree," answered Snnf- 
fle, ^^ but had you beheld all I have beheld, 
and heard all I have heard within the last few 
months, your hair might have stood on end, 
and the flesh creep over your bones." 

"Why, Master Snuffle," said Chalfont, 
smiling, " I need scarcely say that our bald 
sconces might prevent the first, though I con- 
fess there is a strange feeling which it is 
sometimes impossible to control, when such 
scenes occur at this hour of the night." 

The clock now struck one ! 

" Why, how the time flies," exclaimed 
Snuffle, " an hour beyond midnight. The act 
must be accomplished by this time, and our 
prize within grasp." 

*^ I have strange misgivings," said Chalfont, 
" that something will bar this matter — I am a 
prophet in some things." 
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/* One would suppose," said Snuffle, ^* that 
you were some croaking raven, perched on a 
tree, and uttering denunciations of evil. How 
can we fail ? Garside is enticed from home — 
the servant, though bold, is heavy for sleep, 
and before any interference could take place, 
our charge would be safe in a nunnery. Fsha ! 
it cannot fail — you are daunted at trifles." 

'' Not I indeed !" said Chalfont, " it must 
be something more than common to alarm me. 
You know well enough that the mind some- 
times yields to such fancies, though they exist 
not in reality. There are few men, worthy 
Master Ephraim, when dark work is in hand, 
that do not feel peculiar sensations. Midnight 
has its terrors — it has existed from all time, 
and the bravest have been infected with its 
approach. I may be in error in this, but I 
still maintain, that I have my doubts of success 
at present." 

And his doubts were soon to be facts, for 
the door was thrown open, when Bernard and 
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Grimstoue rushed into the room, both pallid, 
aud with features of a ghastly character. 

" How now ?" said Snuffle, with his usual 
nasal twang, dropping it only when in Chalfont^ 
company, find speaking in his assumed voioe 
" What^s the matter ?" . 

*' Matter enough," exclaimed Bernard, "we 
have been foiled 1'^ 

" How ? And by what means ?" 

"By Am," answered Bernard. 

" To whom do you allude ?" Ephraim en- 
quired, faltering in his speech, from anxiely. 

" Why to the dead man /" answered the 
Musqueteer. 

" You speak in riddles," said Chalfont, 
calmly. "Dead men have little influence in 
such matters." 

"But he is not dead^'^ replied the Mus- 
queteer. " he lives, and rescued Miss Monkton 
from our clutches. He fired at Grimstone, 
who saw the levelled weapon, and, fortunately, 
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bobbed his head down, and then scrambled 
from the ladder. Had he not done so, his 
brains would have been blown out." 

^^ I cannot understand you yet/' said Snuffle; 
V who. is not dead — Garside do you mean ?" 

" No, no, that part of the scheme answered 
well enough ; he was enticed from home, and 
we supposed all was safe. I had Miss Monkton 
within my arms, and Grimstone was waiting 
to receive her, when, on turning my head after 
the pistol shot, I saw — " 

" What did you see ?" asked Snuffle, with 
trepidation, and evidently fearing the answer. 

" Why, the Cavalier I He whom we sup- 
posed we had slain by your orders. He was 
vigorous enough; and had I. not rushed from 
the room, and thrown myself from the window, 
his weapon would have made clean work of 
my carcase, for the thrust was fierce and 
strong." 

During the delivery of these few words, the 
countenance of Snuffle underwent extraordinary 
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changes. His featnres were absolutely con- 
yulsed with terror, and the bloodless lips and 
cheeks were like the dead hue of the departed. 
Here was a circumstance which, if true, set 
aside all his well-arranged plans. One, whom 
he supposed slain, was, according to Bernard's 
statement, in life and health, and preparing, 
possibly, to wreak vengeance upon his enemies. 
Here was the stumbling-block to all his hopes, 
risen, as it were from the grave ; and the high 
and ambitious projects he had foolishly 
imagined to be built upon such a solid founda- 
tion, at once, by ^^ one fell swoop,^' shattered 
into fragments I Chalfont observed his aghast 
and cowed look, and was himself astounded at 
the intelligence. 

Ephraim had always felt some anxiety for 
the sure report of the death, but yet, non-ap- 
pearance at the time, and subsequent absence 
from the Hall, made him pretty well satisfied 
that the young Cavalier was slain, 

" How chap-fallen you look," said Chalfont ; 
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^^ come, cheer up, you are dismayed at trifles. 
This may not be true — the report of the fire- 
arms has an ngly appearance, bat dead men 
seldom pull a trigger. Did he speak, Ber- 
nard ?" 

"There was no time for words," replied 
the Musqueteer ; " I had one glance, and that 
satisfied me ; I did not wait to have a pistol 
bullet in my body, or to be spitted, for had I 
not thrown myself from the window, the sword 
thrust must ha^e been a final one. There was 
no mistake as to its intention and power." 

Ephraim now recovered a little self- 
possession, and his cheek had some tinge of 
life-blood, . although the old aspen shivering 
had scarcely passed away, upon hearing the fact 
of the Cavalier's appearance. He spoke in a 
stammering voice, as he asked — 

"You were not pursued or tracked here, 
Bernard ?" 

" No, no," replied Grimstone, " I scampered 
away first — and was soon followed by Bernard. 
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He had somewhat shaken himself by the fall, 
but soon recovered wind, when we hastened 
here, and came throngh the usual entrance." 

** The Cayalier had enough to do with Miss 
Monkton," said Bernard, " who was half dead 
with fright, and required support. She was 
sinking from tenor when he came in, and but 
for that, we should have had her safelj 
enough." 

"What became of the vehicle?" asked 
Snuffle. 

" Oh I I had forgotten that," resumed Ber- 
nard ; " self-preservation was our first con- 
sideration, and I told the man should we be 
more than an hour not to wait, but look to 
himself. He knows where to apply for pay- 
ment." 

" He need not do that," said Snuffle ; " you 
had the money, and could have given him what 
he required." 

"I had it certainly," Bernard replied; 
" but I have it no longer. I suppose it fell 
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from my vest when I tumbled from the win- 
dow ; and had I known that it had fallen, I 
should not have waited to have picked it up, 
for I took to my heels as soon as I could, and 
never once looked behind me. It was a race 
for life, and a fellow runs his best when thus 
beset," 

Snuffle heard what the Musqueteer said 
about the coin, but believed not a word 
of that portion of the story. He knew that 
gold was the master passion of Bernard's 
heart, and that a falsehood was a mere haga- 
Ulle^ if it screened the money part of the tale. 
However annoyed he was, he could scarcely 
llelp himself, but he made up his mind in 
future to keep the purse strings closed up, and 
dispense his own funds. As to the race for 
life, he might, under the Musqueteer's circum- 
stances, have made use of his heels, had he 
been similarly situated, and few had better 
legs for such a purpose than Master 
Ephraim Snuffle. 
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^^It is certainly extraordinaiy," put in 
Chalfont, ^^ that this young man should come 
to life just at the moment he would have been 
better dead. His appearance is a sad stum- 
bling block, and may certainly frustrate all our 
efforts respecting Miss Monkton." 

''Not if a musket ball has any chance of 
reaching him," said Bernard, in a savage tone 
of voice, and speaking between his teeth ; '' I 
hate to be foiled in an undertaking for which I 
have received bounty, and shall not be satis- 
fied until the debt is discharged." 

" Ton made a bungling job of it, Bernard ; 
and you, Grimstone, failed, when success was 
so necessary," said Snaffle, with a snarling 
tone. 

''He fell plump from his horse," replied 
(Jrimstone ; " no rook picked off from the top- 
most bough of some high tree ever fell, ap« 
parently, more lifeless ! He may have a 
charmed life^ and require a silver bullet." 

" It would be more prudent," said Chalfont, 
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said Chalfont, " instead of bandying words, to 
consider what is best to be done under present 
circumstances. Oar situation is by no means 
a secure one, and measures must be devised to 
make it so. Have you any suspicion that he 
knew you ?" 

^^ It is impossible he could," said Bernard. 
" You see our dress is quite altered, and the 
masks hid the features both of Grimstone and 
myself. Besides, it was a word and a blow 
kind of work, and Miss Monkton took up all 
bis attentioD." 

^^ He will not remain long there," said 
Snuffle ; ^^ couldn't you dog his steps, and, 
should a favourable opportunity offer, take 
charge of him, and place him in safe cus* 
tody ?" 

" Aye," replied Bernard, " I know — mother 
earth — six feet by two, and a shroudless 
grave ! That's what you intend, I suppose. 
Master Snuffle ?" 

VOL. n. K 
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^^ Yon interpret my meaning harshly/' re- 
plied Snnffle, with a voice fnll of hypocriticid 
tenderness; *^I say , dog his steps^and place 
him in sure custody." 

^' And what could be safer custody than the 
homestead I would prepare ?" said the Hns- 
queteer, in a brutal tone of voice, and with a 
sullen, malignant glanoe. ^^ Should a fiiir 
opportunity present itself, and I am one 
of the mourners, I'll take care the earth is 
well trampled down. Had this been done at 
first, all the confusion might have been 
avoided. If I ever leave a task unfinished, I 
am certain to be thus perplexed ; but it shall 
never happen again if I can help it." 

^^ Let your aim be more steady next time," 
said Chalfont, with the most perfect compo- 
sure. ^^ The hand will tremble now and then, 
but a practised Mosqueteer could scarcely 
fail." 

^' I had not the musket with the rest. That 



stay for the eye and hand would have made 
the mark safe. I had but a amall fusee^ fit 
ouly for a boy's plaything. We chose them as 
more readily handled on the iustant," an- 
swered Beiruard. 

^^ Another cause was the rapid motion of the 
horseman — we fired at a yenture, and not at 
a fixed object. I could have sworn, however, 
that the bullets had been effectiye," said Grim- 
«tane ; " but we were told to hurry away if we 
were sure the job was done." 

^^It is useless thus to waste more words, 
when it is pretty certain the Cavalier, as he is 
(Called, escaped. The thing now is, to rectify 
^previous errors, and let a second attempt be 
rauecessful," said Chalfont. 

^^I.am of your opinion," replied Snuffle; 
" you had better return to your hiding-place, 
and we will hold counsel together, wh^i early 
to-.morrow you shall have our determination." 

" Whatever it be," replied Bernard, with a 
K 3 
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savage grin, ^^ mine is made up. He shall 
die, if powder and bullet can reach him ! I 
have a long account to settle, and shall not 
sleep easy until it be paid. Come ^long, Balph 
— we will hold counsel too — over the bottle.^' 

This was said aside to Qrimstone, when they 
left the room. 

"Where did you pick up that execrable 
ruffian ?" asked Chalfont ; " he is, without 
exception, the most brutal fellow I ever met 
with." 

" I found him in the ranks of the Musque- 
teers ; the regiment has now left for the me- 
tropolis, as affairs there, are but in an uncertain 
state. He was a ready-made villain, and 
wanted little instruction. Pay him well, and 
he would venture upon any task," rejoined 
Snuffle. 

" Likely enough," said Chalfont ; " he would 
murder any one for payment, I presume you 
mean to say." 
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^^ Just 80," said Snuffle. 

"What a terrible thing to reflect upon 
such matters/' remarked Chalfont. 

"It is indeed/' replied Snuffle, ^^ terrible 
enough. He is a bloodhound that would follow 
a very slight trail !" 

" I feel sleepy/' said Chalfont, " and shall 
retire to rest, as the morning creeps on, and I 
must be away again early." 

" I feel heavy too," observed Snuffle ; " you 
know the way to your dormitory. Qood night, 
and may your sleep be tranquil." 

" Pax vobiscum^^^ ejaculated Chalfont, in a 
tone of humility, as if he was a pattern of 
virtue and sanctity. 

" Et cum spiritu tuo^'^ responded Snuffle, 
when thj twain shook hands. 

Chalfont lit a hand lamp from the one b urn- 
ing on the table, and each sought his sleeping 
apartment. Sleeping apartment ! Could such 
men sleep ? Yes, they could, and they did, 
and in the denunciations against Bernard, they 
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CHAPTER X. 



Frin€€ Henrp — tWheiein enRjy but in yilkny ? 

Wbemn tUImioiis, but in all things 
Wherein worthy, but in nothing. 

Henry 17., Pan \U. 
Act 2. Scene 4. 



Wsmuflt now retrace our steps for a short 
spaoOy for the purpose of stating what took 
Sir Gerard Monkton so suddenly from the HalL 
His anger was beyond bounds, at this uiiex^ 
pected barrier to his hopes relative to Miss 
Monkton, and though he had made the most 
decided oYortures to her, and even offered his 
hand and fortune, he had been peremptorily 
refused. This was past endurance ; for his 
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naturally proud and haughty spirit was ill able 
to meet with a rebuff, and it was the more 
galling, coming, as it did, from a quarter, 
where he expected but a short lived and ooy 
resistance. He had a poor opinion of women, 
and had formed it not from the right source, 
but from a dissipated career in earlier life, and 
associating nvith those alone, who degraded the 
fairest portion of human nature. Had he suc- 
ceeded in oyercoming the scruples of Agnes, he 
considered that the trustees might have been 
bought over to his side by a handsome bribe, 
for he knew the cupidity of Master Snuffle, and 
that his idol was gold. He little knew, how- 
ever, the subtle characters of the parties with 
whom he had to deal, or the reasons which 
induced them to act as they did. Both had 
the same object in view, but the one wished to 
gain the broad lands and moneys left to Agnes for 
his own purposes of ambition, which the others 
would grapple for the same object, but for the 
Church and the Order to which they belonged. 



TH£ GOLBSTRKAlkES. 201 

Monkton was bold and crafty; but the 
subtlety of Snuffle and Chalfont was too much 
for him to overcome, and he was resolved to 
bide his time, and seize, like a vulture would, 
his prey, upon the first chance presenting itself, 
whereby his ends could be gained. He had 
received, shortly after the death of Cromwell, 
a peremptory order to return to London with 
the Musqueteers — the regiment was a crack 
one, and could be depended upon, though 
Bernard, Grimstone, and Tripe had formed a 
part of it. The two former deserted, under 
the promise of future reward, should they be 
successful, and a handsome sum down. Obadiah 
went with the rest, for he was glad to make a 
retreat, from a place he dreaded. The valley 
and its inhabitants were terrible to him, and 
he would rather a thousand times have volun- 
teered upon a forlorn hope, than ventured ano- 
ther visit to that haunted spot. 

Occasionally, a dark cloud would pass over 
Sir Gerard's mind, and his ill-humour and 
K 5 
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morose character became almost intolerable. 
His position was a critical one, for the fortunes 
and chances of Kiohard CromwelPs success 
were but at a low ebb, and the uncertain 
moYement of General Monok made them mens 
obscure. He bided his time, for his mind was 
irresolute as to the conduct he should pursue ; 
and though he hated the Stuarts, yet, should 
the royal power make head, it would become a 
question under which banner he should retain 
command. His military talents were con- 
siderable — the soldiers looked upon him as a 
resolute and skilful officer, and felt secure 
under his guidance and command. This, he 
knew well enough, gave him great influence ; 
the period was a military one, and his skill and 
resolution were known and appreciated by the 
Parliament ; and not lost upon the mind of the 
General, who held a balance of power most for^ 
midable. The Coldstream regiment had made 
an advanced move towards London, and the rest 
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of the annj were foUowingi slowly and cau- 
tiously. 

It is not our intention^ howeTer, in this do* 
mestio narratiYQ, to enter upon historical 
matters, more than to observe, that it was ^ 
time of gr^at moment — ^that the stubborn 
Boondh^ads were to be feared, and if possible 
conciliated, while the waverers were not so 
difficult to deal with. Colonel Monkton waf 
of the latter class^ should the pioment be ripe 
for change ; but at pres^it, he was a firm ad* 
herent to thepolicy and intentions of the Repub* 
lioan form of Gk)Yemment. He had been pre« 
sented to Bichard Cromwell, and met with a 
most favourable reception, and thanks were 
showered upon him in profusion for his firm 
adherence to the father, and a hope, if not i|^ 
command ^ven, that he would be as favour^ 
ably disposed towards the son« 

Time, as it steadily advances, brings forward 
worldly mattera, and as assuredly e:^tinguishes 
worldly hopes I The youthful aspirant for 
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earthly pleasures, sees nothing before him bat 
a sunbeam y shining through a clear blue-sky ; 
while he, who has passed the ordeal of such 
days has a keener vision, and behind such skies 
and such gleams of light, he expects darker 
shadows and more gloomy clouds. K would 
be a barrier indeed, for the one entering into 
life, if there was not something buoyant to 
help him along the worldly road, and a wise 
and merciful Providence directs all things for 
the best ; the horizon; for him gleams with 
brightness, and shadows not forth the thoriis 
and briars he may have to struggle with. Sir 
Gerard Monkton had seen all these things — 
they had faded before him, and though his 
position in life was a good one — his 
means ample, and his power considerable, 
yet, was he dissatisfied and perplexed. He had 
some idea of a future looming in the distance, 
but it was a faint streak of light, and held forth 
no comfort. His religious belief was vague, 
mnd his mind therefore, received no solace from 
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it, but which steadfastly believed and pursued, 
smooths the path- way of life, and leads us to 
an immortal home ! 

Sir Grerard Monkton had left the Hall under 
the care of Master Snuffle, with a permission 
that Chalfont could take up his residence there 
during his absence, and which might be for a 
short space, or a longer period, should the 
political state of affairs assume a darker shadow 
for the Boundheads. 

Upon the regiment being ordered to proceed 
to the metropolis, Bernard and Ealph deserted, 
with several others, whose loose habits and 
wild conduct rendered the discipline of a mili- 
tary life irksome to endure, and they took up 
their residence in the cavern, which had been 
discovered ; and Irom which Will-o'-the- Waste 
vanished, leaving no trace behind which could 
lead to a discovery of his present residence. 
Snuffle had promised largely, and had paid 
down handsomely, and the supplies for the 
parties within the cave, were principally drawn 
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from the neighbourhood by fraud or force, aud 
some from the Hall. Here, however, but a 
small modicum could be giTe% as a oertaiQ 
sum was merely allowed for the domestic ez- 
pences, and for Snuffie's use, and beyood which, 
the accounts were strictly looked to, and 
forwarded every fortnight for Sir Gerard Honk* 
ton's inspection. No one attended to pecuniary 
matters with a sharper eye than did Sir Gerard, 
and though Snuffle was a shrewd and good 
calculator, his items were too carefully noted 
to be carelessly thrown in. Ephraim, how* 
ever, had not made a bad use of Sir Gerard's 
peculiarities, and knew his habits, and where 
he kept his money. Bernard had pointed out 
the recess, from whence he received payment 
in the first instance, for his murderous attack 
upon Wilfred ; and Snuffle soon visited the 
place, and found a fair supply of gold in a bag, 
huddled up in a comer of it. When Sir Giles' 
condition became hopeless, and his intellect 
confused, this money was abstracted and used 
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as Snuffie thought might best answer his ends. 
TJnscrapulouft as he was — crnel as he was-^ 
yet in heart he was a coward. Could he effect 
his designs by other hands, he cared little how 
they were carried out, and his companion, 
John Chalfont, knew his mental calibre suffi- 
ciently weil^ to act upon it, for purposes he had 
arranged, should be effected as As desired. 

Geology has shewn us, that monstrous 
animals have been formed to devour the 
smaller ones, and as this yastness of crea- 
tion fades, so did others swallow up those 
beneath them, and thin out the increase 
ing numbers, which otherwise would have been 
overwhelming. Thus it was here — Chalfont 
was a more wily and powerful animal than 
Snuffle, not only bodily but mentally ; and he ' 
intended, upon the first convenient opportu- 
nity to crush him, and take up the spoils which 
would accrue, from the completion of their 
plans for Miss Monkton's abduction. John 
Chalfont had been thoroughly initiated in all 



208 THE OOLDSTltEAMS. 

the craft of his order, and though nfianj of the 
Jesuits were men of high and commanding in- 
tellect, and acted solely from an idea they were 
pursuing a correct line of duty, in advancing 
the influence of the Church ; yet here, as in all 
sects, bad men were to be found, who, under 
the mask of religion, were willing to advance 
their own interests and fortunes. This was 
Chalfont's intention, and we are sorry the 
world generally, has too many like him. There 
was a matter, however, in which Snuffle had 
hitherto baffled him, and, notwithstanding 
every manoBuvrOj he was kept in the dark upon 
this one point ; and it was, he considered, a 
material one. Who was Wilfred ? He must 
have another name ; and yet, during the whole 
time he had held communion with Snuffle, 
this other nau)e had never passed Epbraim's 
lips. That he-had a dread of him, ChaUbnt 
knew — that he was some one standing in 
Snuffle's road to success, he also knew, but 
there, his knowledge ended, and he was just as 
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ignorant upon this subject as our readers are 
at this moment. This knowledge he would 
seek out, and if in the power of cajolery and 
cunning, would obtain it. He knew Snuffle's 
failing, and that, under the influence of the 
bottle, he sometimes let out more than he in- 
tended, and thus Chalfont gained much of his 
information, and which he acted upon, though 
he took special good care not to let him even 
imagine, that he had been more communica- 
tive than the case required. He was told that 
this barrier — this Wilfred, had been removed. 
He knew that he was called the Cavalier^ that 
nothing remained to mar the hopes of Miss 
Monkton's capture, and thus mature their plans. 
And yet, on a sudden — like a thuncler-clap — 
or like a blow stricken, and which felled the 
person to the earth, did this information reach 
them, at the very moment Snuffle supposed all 
was right. It has been seen, that Chalfont 
was not so certain this affair would be so sue- 
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oesBfiil as Ephraim ; so that he was not mucdi 
astonished at the tale, told both by B^nuurd 
and Ghimstone, of Wilfred's appearance ; yet, 
he came there at the critical moment? 
How they oonld hare been so mistaken as to 
his death, he oonld not imagine. He only 
supposed that Sanffle was deceived, either by 
B^iitfd or his own fb&y, in bdieving aU that 
seonndrel thought fit to tell him. In ChalfbntHi 
mind, Bernard's infinrmation was just worth 
what the money was worth, used for such pur- 
poses, and no more ; and imagined that the 
Musqueteer, who^ Snuffle stated, made gold 
his idol, would draw upon Ephraim's terror^ 
and thus upon his resources, until nothing re- 
nmined to give on that score. 

Chalfont had been much struck with the 
beauty and innocent manner of Agnes Monk-* 
ton. He was a man of strong passions, and 
though to the worid they were kept under re« 
straint^ yet, when a fair opening became 
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to give them reuii he used the chaHoe nn- 
scn^uloudy. Could he get her once within 
his meshes^ her person and fortune might be 
hffl) and in some distant land, he would enjo^r 
tile fruition of his hopes, unfettered by Snuffle 
or Sir Gtonird Monkton. He was by no meanr 
an ill-favoured man — his faee was pale, and 
his eyes dark and expressive, and the intellec- 
tual power being considerable, his general 
bearing and features were gentlemanly and 
aristocratic. He had mixed much in the' 
world in earlier life, and dark and terrible 
passions and scenes had been witnessed and 
participated in. Snuffle and he had, for some 
time, studied at St. Omer, but they had long 
been separated, and it was by a mere accident, 
the couple were thrown together again. Each 
wished assistance, and each had his own 
object in view, and though, to a certain ex- 
tent, they worked together, the aim of both 
was the same — the person and possession of 
Miss Monkton and her property. 
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We may here close this chapter, as the 
reader will soon understand how affairs were 
likely to proceed, so far as the twain were 
concerned. It was necessary to our narrative 
— that the characters of Snuffle and Chalfont 
should appear more distinctly. They were 
both crafty cruel and worldly minded men, 
though the inteUect of Chalfont was above 
that of Snuffle and it was therefore probable 
he would attain the mastery. 
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CHAPTEE XL 



Bolinghrohe, — I see some sparkles of a better hope, 

Which elder daj's maj happilj bring forth. 
But who comes here f 

Richard II. 
Act 5« Scene 3. 



The terror caused by the attack upon her 
person had made a powerful impression upon 
Agnes Monkton. For some time, she had 
enjoyed under the roof of the kind surgeon, a 
peace of mind and quiet she had long required, 
and hoped her perplexities were to an extent 
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*^ and I have desired her to remain in bed, 
and endeavour to get some sleep. Maria tells 
me, she has been restless and uneasy, and that 
she has receired a great shock, which we 
must endeavour to remedy by soothing at- 
tention." 

" Can I see her before I leave ?" asked Wil- 
fred with emotion. 

"I am sorry to deny you," replied 
Garside, " but it would be adding to our pre- 
sent difficulty, and might be mischievous." 

The young man made no reply, but a shade 
of melancholy crossed his face, as the refusal 
was given. Garside saw this, for his eye was 
quick, and his knowledge of human nature 
profound, and he was very sorry he was 
compelled to act thus. 

Agnes, whose frame had for some time been 
delicate, owing to her recent loss, and the 
terrible annoyance she had received at Monk- 
ton Hall, had scarcely recovered £rom one 



shoek^ wken this atitfick again roused up the 
Gsnbera (aoarcdly slumberiiig) to be awakeaed 
anew. 

Thesm^on felt for Wilfred, but he had 
no other object in view than the good of both, 
knowing as he did^ that- any fresh ezoiting 
oaMBe, might bring on a train of symptoms of 
an alarming character, and permanently injure 
Ifiss Monkton's health. He looked towards 
Wilfred kindly, (who was doing little credit 
to the meal, or Miss Garside's culinary ar- 
mngements) and said, in a friendly tone of 
Toioe^ — 

^^ You. may think me too cautious, my dear 
Wilfred, in refusing so slight a request, but 
under ordius^y circumstanoes, I should sx>t 
hesitate to grant it. Tou little know the 
peiplexity and annoyance Agnes ha^ endui;ed, 
fox some time past She is acutely sensitive 
now, but under judiaiQus treatment^ wiU 
speedily recoyer — ^indeed, she had almost 
reached a oouTalescent state, when th^ scoun- 

yoL. II. L 
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drels assailed her last night I I am sure it 
is from the old source, and that the villains 
are in league with Snuffle. We shall circum- 
yent all their stratagems, but I must not be 
led away by any night*calls, unless I know 
the patient well. Come, come, Wilfred, take 
some breakfast — you need refreshment before 
you proceed on your homeward journey." 

'^ Homeward journey P' exclaimed the young 
man in a melancholy tone of voice. '^ Alas I 
sir, my journey has no such pleasure awaiting 
its termination. I have but a few hours to' 
remain here, and must make the best of my 
way towards the regiment, which but a 
few days since passed the Coldstream, and is 
now on its way to London. I am, I may say, 
a homeless man I" 

There was something touching in the tone 
of voice^ in which the few last words were 
delivered, and they made the surgeon's eyes 
twinkle, though he quickly checked the emo- 
tion he really felt, for Wilfred's peculiar con- 



THB COLDSTHHAMS. 219 

« 

dition, not wishing the young man^ should 
observe it. He made a sign to his sister to 
leave the room, as he wished to speak with 
him upon matters, which concerned him. 
Garside looked round, and finding she had 
obeyed his wishes, he commenced as follows — 

"We were disturbed in our conversation 
last night, Wilfred, by the fellows who en- 
trapped me from home, and I was prevented 
saying what I wished. Of this be assured, 
though a wanderer for a time, you have a 
home and a right good one, but where it is, 
or how you are to gain it, is known to one 
alone." 

" For Heaven's sake tell me who that one 
is, so that I may instantly enquire of him, 
and unravel the mystery which enshrouds 
meP 

" I wish I had the power to do as you desire 
— it is a natural one ; but my lips are 

sealed for the present, and I can only speak out 

« 

when pennitted. I say again, you have a 
L 3 
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bome^ and a right good one, and in the fitting 
hour it will be shewn to you." 

^^Whjy not at once tell me this secret?'' 
asked Wilfred anxiously — 

^^ The pear is not yet ripe/' answered Gk?^ 
side, ^* I haye permission to saj thu^ mu^Bh — 
I hoped^it would eheer you up, and remeye 
to an extent, the anxiety in which you so loiig 
haye been kept." 

'^It only seems to increase the mystery," 
replied Wilfred sighing, ^^I can see no road 
open, but submission to your will." 

^' Not to mine, Wilfred — not to mine— -it is 
the will of the kindest and best of men, one to 
whom you are endebted for life. I haye said the 
pear is nofcjripe yet — you will understand what I 
mean." 

^' That I am to be left in suspense," replied 
the young man in a desponding tone, ^^and 
see file fruit like Tantalus, which I cannot 
gather, to quench the burning thirst of cu- 
riosity. What cause can be assigned for this 
seoresy, or why am I told anything ?" 
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^^ It is, that you may see hopefal dajs yet^^ 
you are young, bold and impetuous, and 
ifiight firustrate by some rashness the prudence 
and caution whi(^ has erer guided — " 

«<AhP exdaimed WilfiiMl, <' a light breaks 
ut upon my mind'^-Audrew Melvil, or as he 
was known to me as Will-o'-the-Waste-^^e is 
the Mend, he is the possessor of my secret--* 
Let me seek him — ^let me throw myself at his 
feet and impbre hmi to l^hten my heart, and 
ex]^in the mystery of my birth V^ 

'^You will not have to travel far to find 
him," said a tall han(faome men with a coun* 
tenanoe whose lineaments were marked by 
8nxiety--««yet had the stamp of kindness aud 
besieTolence, j<nned to a held and open brow, 
and most expressive dark eyes. The face was 
paJe, but had a noble expression, and he 
smiled when he said these words, entering by 
a side door, dose behind where Wilfred was 
seated. 

The young man started up from his chair— r 
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he lemembered the t&atanB^ though the 
bioDBed or stained hue of the flkin was gpae 
and the hair oaiefnll j gathered up^ and the 
costume quite altered. Andrew Melyil wore 
a plain dark suit, such as a gentleman of the 
day would assume on ordinary oocasions. He 
had a rapier and a da^^^ dose to the grasp of 
his right hand, and a more manly or military 
looking figure, it would haye been difficult to 
find. Wilfred himself was tall and hand- 
somely proportioned — his features were open 
and bold, and his general appearance yastly 
prepossessing, but he was shorter by half a head 
than Melvil, whose height was aboTO the 
usual height of man, and when in his gaber- 
dine, he had to stoop, to hide his tall command- 
ing person from detection. 

^'You have returned to us somewhat un- 
expectedly," said Gkufiide, who did not appear 
in the slightest degree astonished at his sudden 
appearance^ ^^and much earlier than I had 
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anticipated. You are welcome, Melvil— ever 
welcome — and I feel my threshold honoured 
when you cross it." 

^^ You are kind, very kind," replied Helvil, 
whose voice had that peculiar softness, 
and modulation, which gave to each word its 
true meaning, ^'I should be very sorry to 
oome under its lintel, did I not feel sure I 
should experience a gentle reception; I am 
always glad to be a guest under your roof, for 
I feel that I am a welcome one." 

*[ You well may so, say, Melvil," replied the 
surgeon, ^^we have known each other some 
years, and our friendship has been cemented 
by time. 

^^It has indeed," resumed the surgeon, 
^^ and the world would be a much happier one, 
were man to foster such gentle feelings with 
his fellow man. The calamities which Assail 
us in most cases, arise from our imprudence 
and negligence — I am sorry to say I see too 
much of both." 
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Dming these few biief sttiteiioeB^ Wilft^ 
nmsined dlenti aftd was pleased to hear tite 
affeotionate greetiiigs from such peMUMi. 
He looked bardly smd eonestly at Melti)i) Who 
merely amikd upon idm, as he took a ehinry 
and asked toot some teaJrfaBt, mentiMiBg thM; 
he bad left Dame Faebsr's &aLj^ attd tekeb m 
ciicuitoiis path to escape notice. The meal 
was but a frugal one, and Melvii socm web 
stftiafied, when xequefiting the things to be 
lemoYed, and which bmi^ done, he desired 
tiiem botb to be seated, as he wished to haye 
some oonversation. 

^^ Yon are anxions, I hare no doabt yonng 
man, to hear the secret which I have long 
known, as to your position in society, and the 
necessity whiidi has existed, and stiil exii^ f or 
its being k^t within my bosom. To no hu- 
man soul will I tdl it — nay, even Gaiside, 
hoBOnrable as he is, and a &st friend to both, 
is ignorant of facts, which, at the proper time 
will be brought to light. When you wrote 
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that note to Mias Mcrnkton by my dmite^ it 
▼as but to let her know you were in safety, 
and the guarded tone of it, must have eonvinoed 
you, tibat I had speoial reasons not to dimlge 
it, until all my plans were ripened. I haye 
|i high opinion of you, Wilfred, but like most 
jesmg men, you are hasty and impetuous, and 
might act under H^ impulse of the mraient, 
mid endeavour to earry out measures, whidat 
eaii alone be aceompUshed, by prudent eircum- 
Q)eetion, When at the oave, I ever reaiated 
your impcHTtunate inquiries, but not with un* 
kind intentions, Be assured therefore, jou 
will be righted, but it must be left to me to 
have it dope as 1 think best. Bide the time — 
be patient, for by suoh conduet alo^e ean I 
oonduct your cause to a happy issue." 

^' Dear friend," |*eplied Wilfred rising and 
grasping the haa4 of Andrew Melvil, and the 
pressure was affectionately returned* '^ I 
will - place implicit faith in your sagacity. 
Ton need not wonder that I 9px anxious, or 
L 6 
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that my uncertain poidtion gives me pain. 
Forgive me for being so importunate, and 
believe me, I will, as you say, bide the time, 
when you may deem it proper to tell me the 
seoret of my birth." 

^^ Yon have ohosen a prudent course," said 
Melvil, ^^I have ample means of redressing 
you, and shall take care you do not suffer 
from my over precaution. Courage— you have 
crafty and wicked enemies, and no stone will 
be left unturned to carry out their intentions. 
We live in critical days, and the political hori- 
zon is dark enough — what will be the issue, 
Heaven alone can tell ! Should the royal 
cause prevail, all will be right enough — if 
otherwise, I have my doubts, though even then, 
my hopes rest upon One who never forsakes 
the righteous. Master SnuiSie is an evil spirit, 
but his coadjutor, Chalfont, is a much more 
dangerous person." 

" What brought him to this neighbour- 
hood ?" asked Gkirside, 
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" I know not,'^ replied Melyil, " unless it be 
mischief. I knew him some years ago, when 
a soldier myself. My traffic with the worlds 
taught me a good lesson, and from which 
I profited. He mingled amidst it, in the same 
service, but all his ends were vicious. 
Oxxt career has been a strange one — side by 
side have we threaded life together. The 
scenes I was compelled to witness disgusted 
me. Chalfont, on the contrary, appeared 
gratified by what he daily became familiar with, 
and in after life, we found ourselves in the 
same college, studying divinity." 

"In the same college," said Wilfred, evi- 
dently surprised. 

" Aye, in the same college," answered Mel- 
vil. 

" Then," said Wilfred, " you were in 
a » 

"Roman Catholic one," replied Melvil, 
" and though we both came into it about the 
same time, our objects were somewhat differ- 



ent. I liad Beea encmgh of at coid hearted 
world, and viihed for some peaceful asylim- 
<7halfont had idso been « pUgrim upon the 
tame road, hiiA he wm «oured by the trealmeot 
he had reoeived, and I fear not chaatwed bjr 
the soenee be had witaoesed. There ie peaee 
to be gaiaed in m tmnquil a spot, if hiiinbiy 
and trulj sought, and I hare raascm to gire 
Sim ihankf for haring mtered it." 

^^I was not aware/' aaid Wilfred, ^^that 
jou were a member of that Churoh." 

'' I am a mewkber of the Churoh of Christ,'' 
said Melvil, with solemnity, ^^ and no other. 
There are dilBerenoes as to forms and cere- 
monies, but I trust I am charitable enough to 
suppose, that all who have a pure heart, and 
believe in the promises of scripture will receive 
salv$i«tion/' 

"You are peculiar in your views, then," 
interrupted Garside. " Your Church, if it be 
your Church, is harsh in its denunciations 
against all who differ with its dogmas." 
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^^It is 10, I eon&fls it/' replied Melvil, 
^^ genecaitv speaking ; but there are very many 
who hove a kLodr^ s^brit with mine, and who 
Treuld hold out tbe hand of felloiTBhip to all 
-who enter within the portals jEGt has ereoted.'' 

" Whether Protestant or not, but probably 
I should say Heretic ?" added Garsida. 

^^ Precisely so," answered MelFil, ^^ and 
that it may pleaae JSm in the fulfilaatwt of 
His promises to bring all under one fold, and 
One shepherd, is the prayer aisd hope of my ex- 
istenoe." 

^^ I fear t^t hour is fsr distant," said Gar^ 
side, ^' religious squabbles have been the bane 
of this country for many a long day, and I see 
but little hope of amendment." 

^' The days of man," said Melvil, with a 
steady tone of voice, '^ are but as the blades of 
grass under the scythe of the mower, erect for 
awhile, and then to be cut suddenly down, 
and wither in brief space." ^ 
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'^ But to appear again," said Garside. 

**Not quite so," answered MeMl, "once 
cut down, the field, so verdant before, falls 
lifeless beneath thescyithe, and Man himself 
before the stroke of time." 

"There is a marked difference however," 
said Garside, smiling. 

" There is indeed," replied Melvil, " a very 
marked difference. Man, if he believes, and 
repents of his transgressions, will be received 
into immortality, and this earth be seen by 
him no more. The field recovers its beauty in 
the spring, to be again cut down by the same 
process, in the summer, The grass is not the 
same grass, but has grown anew, and so on 
from year to year." 

" Ton would lead me to suppose, then, that 
when man is cut down by his enemy. Death, 
he does not rise again ?" 

*• By no means," replied Melvil, " I should 
be sorry you should thus interpret my mean- 
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ing. He rises again in the spirit-dearth, to 
him, has fled — ^the grass onoe cut down, 
withers and dies." 

^' It would be a blessing to the earth in- 
deed," said Gburside, with a voioe fall of deep, 
but subdued emotions, ^^ were all Christians so 
eharitably disposed one to another." 

" The time will come," replied Melvil, 
^^ when the blessing of which you speak will 
spread over the earth, and cover it with heart- 
felt prayer I But not yet, not yet. The words 
are sent forth in a voice of thunder, and His 
promises must be fulfilled. Where is Nineveh ! 
Where is Babylon! Where are the mighty 
nations which spread power and riches over the 
earth, as it then existed? Destroyed and 
levelled with the dust I" 

" True enough," replied Gayside, " and the 
warnings they should convey^ are : little 
heeded." 

" Perhaps we are wandering from our pre- 
sent subject of meeting, and are discussing 



tm^amm 
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matten more Tast and important tiian we can 
giajqple with. Wilfred is anxioua to leave, as 
his absence' soon expiresy and a soldier's duty 
must be attended to. Is this so, Wilfred ?' 

'^ It is," replied the yonng man, ^^ though I 
confess my anxiety for the state of Agnes is 
paramount to any other.'' 

'^ Be oomforted then on that score," said 
(Jarside, ''she is nnder my protection and 
care, and a second attempt at abdaetion will 
be put out of our enemies' power. She will be 
carefiiUy guarded and tended." 

''And more than this," put in Melvil, ''I 
haye a sure eye on Master Snuffle, said his 
myrmidons. Each passage or entrance — ^nay, 
every nook of the Hall is known to me, and I 
can overhear much when they little expect I 
am so near. } have words of comfort to re- 
port : — General Monck, though be moves 
steadily and warily, is strongly suspeqted of 
favoring the royal cause, ^lould he once 
dedare his views on th^t pointy the 
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maltw will 8oon be settled. He k the idol of 
the ftrmy, End tbi^ is a poteat lever for lum, 
on which to raise ap the Stuarts." 

^^ I haye Uttls doubt of the issue, should he 
be w^l disposed towards the exiled family,'' 
said Garside, ^^ the Bouadheads are at Tsriaiioe 
' — ^the Parliiatiieatarir foroes divided into seo- 
tionSi and Biehard Cromwell incapable of ooa- 
^eentratiiig measures, wbieh would have been 
easy, to the comprehensive inteUeet of his 
itttber. All these are points in oar favour." 

^^ Material ones I confess," replied Melvil, 
^^ and lliey whisper hope and ooaMolation. We 
must have patience^ and move widi the current 
that may guide us to the haven we se^. 
What time have you now to spare^ befcH-e you 
must depart, Wilfred ?" 

^' I shall leave in the evening," replied the 
young man, " but " 

**Aye, I know what you are about," said 
Ghurside, smiling, ^^you would see Agnes. 
Now, be guided by me — pray do not let her be 
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again agitated, or the nenrous energy may be 
farther depressed, and my skill rendered 
TaluelesB." 

''I wonld second this soond adYice," said 
Melyil, '' it is perfectly reasonablei and deserves 
attentioD. However, my time also is precions^ 
and I have work npon my hands whieh must not 
be postponed. Farewell then, Wilfred, for the 
present I Cheer up — be of firm heart, and all 
will be well" 

He shook the young man's hand affection- 
ately, and departed. 

Wilfred looked after him as he left the 
room, and fetched a deep sigh, so deep in- 
deed, as to startle Garsidci who tnmed towards 
him, and obsenred tears stealing down his 
cheek ; bat which he dashed away with his 
hand, when he foand hiaiself noticed. 
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CHAPTEE XII. 



Flaritd. — — Camilloy 

Pr68eryer of mj father^ now of me j 

The Medicine of oar house ! how shall we do 9 

Wintet'^M Tale. 
Act 4. Scene 4. 



He, who has swept along the smooth current 
of life, should indeed be a grateful man, but, 
unfortunately, this is not always Ihe case. 
The very gentleness of the stream leads him to 
suppose, all might pass oyer the same 
water in a similar manner, and that it is owing 
to his own superior merit such has been 
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his lot. Grief, though it be hard to bear, 
chastens the mind, and prepares man for that 
everlasting home, mentioned by Melvil, and 
who was indeed a christian in the true sense of 
the word. 

He had been an orphan boy, and obliged to push 
his way in life — ^he had no friends on whom 
to rely — no sister — ^no brother — ^no one on 
whom he could lean for help in the world, but, 
by a steady line of eondtict, aod detrout belief 
in the inspired volume, had been sustained 
through many hard and severe trials, and passed 
the stormy and fiery ordeal of youthful life. 
All to him was now serene — he had placed 
his hopes Above, and was prepared, when 
it jdeased Grod to call him, to resign his 
spirit peacefully. Enemies he had none, save 
such as Snuffle and Chalfoat, and those with 
whom they acted ; and every virtuous man has 
similar antagonists to deal with; but has a 
powerful hand to sustain him in this confliot 
with the world. Melvil would not have ex- 



changed his present state of loind, for all tha 
riohes of the earth. 

Lady Honkton, during an indiapositioii of 
iome severity, had l;>een recommended by 
Garside, (when oapable of being moYed,) to a 
wi^iQer climate, and had proceeded tp tha 
Sputh of France. Shortly after her arrival, thia 
indisposition was renewed, and she was de- 
sirous of receiving spiritual advice. Andrew 
Ifelvil gave this assistance, end was moat 
indefatigable in his kind attention to the 
invalid. 

What took place during these visits to the 
apparently sinking lady, was locked within his 
own bosom, and divulged to no one He was 
observed by the female attendant, after his 
first interview, to leave the room much agi- 
tated, and his face was pale and thoughtful, a 
if some heavy grief, oppressing the poor lady's 
heart, had been confided to him under the 
secresy of his sacred office. For many weeks, 
Lady Monkton hovered between life and death 
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— at one time rallying up greatly, and again 
falling into a state of severe nerrous depres- 
sion. The disease, to the aoute perception of 
Melvil, was more mental than bodily, and he 
was perfectly assured this opinion was a cor- 
rect one, after his second interview with the 
invalid, and to whom, upon her earnest en- 
treaty, he administered the rights of the 
Bomish Church. In vain, does the most skil- 
ful physician use the resources of his art for 
the oure of such maladies — the disease is too 
deep seated in the nervous organization, and 
the heart involuntarily sympathises too much 
with sorrow, for medicine to touch. He may 
palliate urgent symptoms, and alleviate pain, 
but there his power ends ; and he finds all his 
knowledge fade into insignificance, before this 
terrible mischief. 

Garside, we have said before, was a scieatifio 
man, and his knowledge, from studious habits, 
greater by far, than that possessed by the 
general body of the profession. He saw plainly 
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enough the deep-seated mental Borrow; and 
that it was absolutely necessary for the exist- 
ence of Lady Monkton, she should go to a 
more genial climate, and have change of 
scene. What the grief was, he never knew ; 
and he was a man of too much delicacy of 
feeling, to ask any further questions than such ' 
as were indispensably necessary, for the treat- 
ment of the sick patient. Time, however, the 
conqueror of all, with judicious treatment and 
kind advice from Melvil, overcame the disease 
— that is, softened its severity, and Lady 
Monkton prepared to return homeward. Little 
Agnes had missed her much, and she was too 
young to quit her home, and had been left at 
Monkton Hall, under the care of a steady and 
faithful servant. The fond mother's heart had 
turned to her child during this absence, and 
fancying her disease a mortal one, and that 
they might never meet on earth again, had 
confided all her wishes to Andrew Melvil, who 
promised to observe them as faithfully as his 
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power admitted. Her ladyship had writka an 
urgent lettarto Sir Oiles, and had made a strong 
appeal to his feelingp (not quite blunted), Mr 
questing permission te bring home this Idnd 
Iriendy horn whom she had received sneh 
oomforty and an assent was retomed of no 
verj agreeable character. Melyil lumself men- 
tions in the b»t dbapter, that he had been 
mucb in the world, and had sought the shdter 
of a monastery, as an asylum from its trouUM. 
He could not resist the importunate request 
i^^d solicitations from Litdy Monkton, that h% 
would proceed with her aiid her servants to 
England, and tiiere undertake the edueatioR 
both of her daughter and Wilfred, then a resi- 
dent with them. He did return with them — 
he did educate, morally and reli^oualy, thoi 
charges placed under bis care; and a morq 
sincere or faithful teacher children could not 
have. The; imbibed the truthful words, an4 
his own moral conduct and gentle beaifing 
made him loved, not feared ; and it would be 



TBI COLMPABAMS. 241 

well tor thfm who undeortake the trdini^ of 
joung hearts, it they followed the steps of this 
most excellent man. Severity terrifies, seldom 
suhdnas; but gentleness and kind adviee, 
baeked up by example, is the sure way to 
giiide etea the most violent tempers, and lead 
then onwaird in the path of virtue. 

Strange incidents occur in this life, and par- 
ties Very distant from each other are brought 
into contact, by which friendships are ce- 
mented. Had not Melvil visited a friend, he 
would have been at St. Omer's, in the northern 
part of ^^Za Belle FraiMe^^ instead of the 
southern, »id he, and Lady Honkton and Wil- 
fred with Agnes, might have been as ignorant 
of each ether as the Esquimaux is of the red 

ladian. 

* 

Duiring the lifetime oi Tiady Monkton, Melvil 
was eomparatively happy, though the waning 
frame and decaying condition of this kind 
lady, were not lost upon his acute perception. 
The haod of the destroyer was stealthily but 
VOL. XL yu 
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surely advanoing, and but a brief space ex- 
isted between this mortal pilgrimage and the 
grave. 

Master Snuffle had gradually advanced him- 
self in the good graces of Sir Giles, and soon' 
after the decease of Lady Monkton, Melvil was 
subjected to every annoyance which a petty 
spirit can shew to one above it, and who is 
consequently feared. In his wanderings about 
the old mansion, he found out panels covering 
recesses — secret passages, some of them diver* 
ging into the garden, while others communi- 
cated with the dormitories, so as to favour 
escape should such necessity arise ; which 
in earlier periods of our history, oftentimes 
became necessary for self-preservation. This 
annoyance, and these paltry efforts to dislodge 
him from the Hall, were at last effectual ; for 
he found his presence displeasing to Sir Giles ; 
and though his heart was wrung with anguish, 
when he left the place in which he had hoped to 
have lived and died, his feelings were overborne 
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with grief, and he could not avoid shedding 
tears. The parting from Agnes was most try- 
ing — she was now able to appreciate his kind- 
ness and love, and she clung to him with such 
power, that it was absolutely necessary he 
should tear himself away, before she was over- 
come by her grief ! He did not leave Monkton 
Hall without a firm resolution to be close upon 
the domain; and during his wanderings, he 
found out one of the inmates of the cave who 
had received a severe fall, and with his own 
and Garside's skill he was able to render the 
poor fellow effectual service, whose grati- 
tude was unbounded. He was let into the 
secret of the opening, and the surgeon 
and himself were surprised to find, that 
the man who had received the injury, was 
known to them some time before, having been 
one of the many who had favoured the Eoyal, 
and not the Parliamentary cause ; — it was our 
friend Gilbert, already known to the reader. 

The few who had collected together in these 
M 3 
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moantaiB pasaee for e$fotj, were, ia fao^ hoiBe* 
lees men, and without n leader to guide thwi 
iu their perUoos and peculiar position. It 
atrw^k Melvily that under the assumed name ol 
Will-o'-the- Waste, and fayoured by G^ffside, 
who spoke of him as a friend, who eould serye 
and counsd them^ he could still remain in the 
loeality, and watch oyer, and probably protect 
Miss Monkton, should such protection be needed. 
In earlier life he had married, and lost, when 
roost needed, one of the fondest and best of 
friends — a most deyotod and affectionate wife 
— one who cheered his heart when sorow 
assailed him, and made his homestead, humble 
though it was, seem to him a palace I 8he 
bore him a daughter — Alice ! The poor girl 
had formed an attachment for a young sub- 
altern in the regim^it to which he 
belonged, who deserted her for a more 
wealthy bride, under which blow she 
lost her reason, after a long and dangerous 
fisyer. He had placed her with friends abroad^ 
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but Ids jposition beii^ alte)*ed, it became neces- 
sary she should be under bis own care ; and he 
knew a poor and honesty but houseless girl, 
whom he could procure as a servant to look 
to her. This residence in the yallej, and hte 
wand^dngs aboat the country, made every nook 
and ridge, and mountain pass, known to him ; 
and in these walks^ for exercise in moonlight 
Avmisge, he was often accompanied by his 
daughter, who sprang from ridge to ridge, 
from fissure to fissure, with elastic boundings 
and fearless intrepidity. Such was the position 
of Melvil^ when, as WilUo'-the Waste, we 
first introduced him] to the reader's notice. It 
was necessary to explain therefore how Meivil 
became so versed in the intricacies of Monktoa 
Hall, and the ease and dexterity with which he 
threaded the mountain passes, frherein the cave 
in the valley was situated^^also the manner in 
which he fitst became known to Lady Monk-* 
ton, and the cause of his coming to the 
EalL 
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As he left Garside's house, he walked rapidly 
along the garden walk, passed out of the gate, 
and made his way as quickly as possible by 
the narrow foot-way leading to the village. 
Within a quarter of a mile of the hostel, a 
small pathway led towards a defile, and it 
would have been difficult indeed, for one, un* 
accustomed to mountain ways, to walk steadily 
along it. On the side was a steep ravine, and 
from the mountain above, the descent was great, 
and commanded a full view of the landscape 
around. Here and there, the wild flowers 
pushed forward their pretty blossoms, and the 
odour from them scented the air. Small 
streamlets gushed in rills from the rocks above, 
and fell gently down their sides, sparkling with 
the sunbeams slanting upon them. All was 
peaceful about, for the sky was cloudless, and 
the valley, and pasturage, and trees, with the 
laurestinus and other shrubs, studded the place 
beautifully. Melvil's heart was gladdened under 
the effect of the morning sun, and the scenery, 
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diyersified as it was, and be stepped on Vith a 
firm foot, and a more lightened spirit, than he 
had felt for some years. Oh ! what a load of 
anguish is oftentimes subdued, under the effect 
of a walk in the country. If the day be fine, 
and the season advanoing, all nature seems to 
smile upon the pedestrian, and however dis- 
heartened he may haye been, when he set out 
upon the morning's lounge, he feels a gladsome 
smile pass oyer the face, and insensibly warms 
under the influence of the beautiful scenery 
scattered luxuriantly before him. We haye 
passed through many anxieties ourselves, and 
such sensations of gratitude and delight haye 
passed like a radiant sunbeam over the troubled 
spirit, and smoothed down many asperities to 
which all mortal creatures must bend; but 
with thankfulness for the innumerable blessings 
giyen to man, if he has but the intellect to 
comprehend and to enjoy them. . 

This little digression, for which we haye to 
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ask pardcm from the reader, somewliat intoT'' 
mpts our aocoimt of Melril's walk, bat he had 
paaaed steadily along the path-way, and to 
the right of which, and embosomed in eTer^ 
greena, was a small, unpretending cottage^ 
somewhat like the one we have deseribed, in* 
habited by Oarside, but much smaller, and of 
infinitely less pretence. To this cottage, then, 
did Melvil wend his way ;-^looking over a 
small gate, he saw a female figure resting, 
who, the moment she beheld him, opened it, 
ran towards him with a rapid pace, and, 
on reaching him, flung herself into his era s^ 
It was Alice I poor AHoe T' 

" Well, dearest I'' said her father ; ^^ X hare 
been long absent ; and I told you to be xea^y 
to meet me in the morning. Ah 1 Mary, you 
look well after your charge, I see." 

This was spok^i to a steady -looking young 
woman, who had rapidly followed Alice, but 
was almost breathless from the exertion she 
had made to catch up her young mistress. 
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« Y^, ^J^," the girl replkd, '< Thomas and 
1 hate kept a good look out, and followed your 
orders always." 

** You are a good girl," said Melvil, ** a very 
good girl ; and I feel sure you wiU always b«i 
attentive to my Wishes." 

" I shall, sir, depend upon it,*^ replied the 
girl. 

Melvil stoop^ down, and kissed his daugh-' 
ter's dheek, and thero was a teat Utealing down 
it, and a pensire expression about the features 
not tery commofi to them^ 

" How now, dearest ? what distressed you ? 
has Mary been seoiding you f " 

Alice looked up mournftiUy in her Other's 
fooBj and replied — 

" I hare bad a dream, daddy Will — a ter- 
rible dream. I saw hm pass along a dark 
rdad — he was smiling, and the birds wfere sing- 
ing, but there wore two dark birds, like ravens. 
They hid themselves behind the trees, and 
watohed him ; he didn't see them, daddy Will | 

M 5 
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but Alice did, and they were armed, and 
looked fierce and angry, as they watched 
him!" 

"Who did they watch?'* asked Melvil, 
kindly, and again kissing her, taking her 
hand within his ; '^ who was passing along 
the dark road ?" 

" Oh !" she replied, quickly, and with more 
vivacity in her voice, " it was Wilfred they 
watched, daddy WiU. He, who was with us 
in the cave — ^the Cavalier who was wounded. 
I have never been happy since he left us — 
never ! I loved him very, very much indeed. 
He was kind to poor Alice, and Alice likes 
those who are kind to her." 

These remarks startled Melvil — he had, for 
some time, observed great despondency about 
her, and it was now accounted for. 

" Poor girl," he thought, " how natural it is 
to love those who love us, and how great is 
the vacancy in the heart when the chair 
is no longer at the domestic fire* side, which 
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had been filled by a near and dear one, neyer, 
to occnpy it again." 

He was also uneasy at her dream. She had 
no idea that Wilfred was so near, and this, 
coupled with the straggle he had heard of at 
Garside's, relative to the attack upon Agnes, 
made him suspicious that some evil was brew- 
ing, and he resolved to be on the alert. The 
pathway leading to the village from the sur- 
geon's was lonely enough — on each side were 
thick shrubs, where any one could readily 
conceal himself, and pounce upon an unsus- 
pecting traveller. The covert that would con- 
ceal a villain, would ensconce an honest man, 
and he resolved that Wilfred's passage to the 
village should be watched quite as narrowly, 
as it would be by the most skulking of the 
scoundrel tribe. 

Melvil turned upon his child a look of the 
most affectionate kind, but it was not without 
a pang of regret that she should have exjpe- 
rienced such feeling respecting Wilfred. 
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^' My childf— in J darlingi my much beloved 
Alice — ^no one possessing the commoneBt fe^*- 
ings of oar nature could be unkind to sucA as 
you. You would be beloved by every <me." 

<' Not by Aim, daddy Will— not by Am-- 
he lovee the battle field— he thidkd not of 
poor Alice, but I love him dearly— I see 
him by night and by day. 8<miet:mes ^we walk 
alcHdg Bome spot Mamelled by the meet btott^ 
tiful flowers — I love ftowen^ oh I very much — 
they speak to Alice as die passes by them. 
Sometiines he is covered with smoke and flaa^ 
— ^the drums rattle, and the g«is roar, and the 
sddiers shout out I Then, he comes forth, and 
looks kindly upon Alice. Last night he 
frowned, and his face was dark, and then be^ 
came pale, and the blood**streak marked the 
forehead. Oh ! daddy Will, I was v^-y 
frightened, and hid my faee beneath my 
pillow." 

^^ You must not be terrified by dreams-— they 
generally run eountw to our imagination. 
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Come, dMT) be cheerful ; lean on me, and let 
us go in. Be net afraid-^ Wilfred shall be 
guarded against mischief^^I will take care he 
eomes to tiO OTiL" 

The poor giri looked up at her fitther with 
a grateful smile, atid tears again rolled down 
her cheeks upon this asduiance. They ap« 
peared to sooth her mind greatly, which h^ 
was pleased to observe, though he u as sorely 0{^ 
pressed with trouble to hear the affectionate ex« 
pressiona she lavished apon Wilfred, whose 
heart he knew was bound up with that of an« 
other ; and had it not been so, her demented 
oondition must have been a barrier to any lore- 
token or affeotion from any one ; save that love 
which the kind heart abundantly lavishes upon 
such afflicted beings, from slider sorrow, and 
which is shewn by respectful af^tion. This^ 
no doubt, Wilfred had shewn her when in the 
cave. Melvil knew his kindness of heart, and 
that he would feel pity for one so nearly allied 
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to him, and who was an interesting, but 
lamentable wreck of womankind. 

Now and then Alice would mistake his 
name, and call him " Frederic," and fancy that 
he was her first-love. She would again and 
again wander and talk to him, as if he were 
bodily visible, and upbraid him haughtily 
for negligence, and remaining away so long. 
All this the servant mentioned to her master, 
and his heart was torn by the information. 
Alice looked way-worn and spirit-broken, and 
a manifest change had lately been apparent. 
Her cheerfulness and vivacity had fled, and a 
blank and unhappy expression becaaie visible 
on the features. He passed his arm gently 
round her waist, and bore her towards the cot- 
tage, and, by degrees, he soothed and com- 
forted her disturbed spirit. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



Andromache. — My dreams will, sure, prove ominous to- 
day. 

Troilus and Oressida, 



The morning had been a lovely one, but as 
the day advanced, dark and frowning clouds 
hung in masses over the mountain ridges. Now 
and then a lightning flash darted forth, and 
the thunder rolled ominously in the distance. 
As the evening drew towards its close, the flashes 
were more intensely vivid, and the deep boomings 
which followed them betokened a heavy storm. 
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In the lowlands these visitations are less fear- 
ful, and not bo common, but in more moun- 
tainous regions they are severely felt, and 
make their appearance almost as sudden as an 
an avalanche fallS| and the mischief which en- 
sues is often serious. 

Alice felt more than usually alarmed at the 
elemental strife, and the rain, which fell in 
torrents, joined with the lightning and thunder- 
bursts, and darkness made the struggle of 
nature more terrible. Her dream was vividly 
remembered. It was such a storm she saw ; 
and when it had passed away, the heavens 
were brightened, and the sun was shining, and 
the birds carolling. The darkness bad faded 
before the sunlight, and all seemed bright and 
clear. Dreams are usually confused, and the 
mystery of sleep incomprehensible. It now 
and then happens, that during that temporary 
and death-like oblivion, which appears ab- 
solutely necessary to sustain vitality in vigor- 
ous action, the phantasies of the brain assume 
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a hrm and Ghuracter Btartling enough, 
bringing scenes to our view, almost aa clearlj, 
as if they were actually before the eya 

This had been *the ease with the dream of 
Alice, and she ahuddered as the storm ragedi 
and clung closely to her father's bosom. He 
soothed her as well as be could, bnt her terror 
was so great, that she cowered before the 
flashes, as if she expected each one was laden 
with destruction. He had nerer known her 
terrified before ; her mountain life for the last 
two years had made her fiimiliar with these 
natural phenomena, but he himself felt nervous 
and agitated, as he remembered the purport of 
her dream, and also knew that Wilfred was to 
leave Garside to-night, and would have to 
travel just over such a spot as she had beheld 
and mentioned to him. He looked upon 
his demented child with strong emotion, 
which was painful to endure, as he en« 
deavoured to restrain the deep feelings oppress-* 
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ing him, lest it should be observed, and add 
to her terror." 

" Alice, dear — Alice, 1 say — look up — it is 
only me — your father — no one is near to hurt 
you. Surely you have seen such storms 
before, and I never knew you frightened." 

She scarcely seemed to understand vrhat he 
said, but looked up at him vrith the most evident 
horror depicted on her features, and shook, as 
does the aspen leaf, under the slightest breath 
pf air. 

" Hark !" she exclaimed, " 1 hear his foot 
— 1 see him — ^yes, dearest, 1 see you — have a 
care — look about — you are watched. Ah !" 
she exclaimed, with a shriek, and clinging 
closely and convulsively to Melvil, " there are 
the night-birds — there are the ravens — the 
murderers ! You shall not hurt him — no, no, 
no, no. How* the sun shines — and the 
birds, too, how sweetly they sing — come, 
come, come to me — come to Alice, and live in 
her bosom, and in her love !" 
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There was a mingled tone of alarm and af- 
fection in this rhapsody, and her disease had 
clearly assumed another form, in which 
love for Wilfred formed a part. The ii^ildness 
and rapidity of the storm had now passed 
away, and the hearens were brighter^ and the 
stars peeped forth here and there, and, by de- 
grees, the canopy above was studded with 
them, and the moon was gradually rising from 
her bed to cast light upon the" recently darkened 
earth. 

As nature became more tranquil so did the 
poor girl, and she exclaimed, in a more joyous 
strain, as if addressing some one — 

" I have sweet scented flowers for you. See 
there, see there I Don't they look pretty ? 
They were gathered for you, dear, when the 
dew was on them, and they smelt freshly, and 
looked beautifully. Look then — avoid the 
narrow path — take the open road, and Alice 
will come and meet you, and drive away the 
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lareiui who traok jour path. Do dear-^ste, 
see, Alioe comes P' 

Before Melvil could detain her, indeed 
before he had the slightest idea what her ia- 
tentioQS urere, she had dashed tiirough the 
open door down the wadk, bounded orer the 
low gate^ and with step defying putsoit, swept 
like an antelope up the hill^ taking the path 
If ehril had but recently taken himaelf when 
he came to the cottage* He took down a 
brace of pistols hanging oyer the fire-place, when 
telling the girl to shut the house closely^ fol- 
lowed with yigOTOUs and rapid steps the road 
Alice, he knew, would take, as leading her to 
the spot be supposed she would seek. 

Upon the departure of Melvil, Wilfred felt 
a sensation of regret pass over his mind, 
which was most distressing. Garside had 
been summoned Upon an uigent case, and he 
was left to his own reflections, but they were 
by no mesns pleasing ones* It must be some 
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time before he beheld Ag&ea again, and to 
leave her in thia unoertaixi state, perplez^ed 
him greatly. He had, howerer, too much re- 
spect for Garside to act contrary to his wishes, 
and the day insensibly crept od, with his mind 
in no degree smoothed down by being left 
akme. 

The dinner was annoiwced, and just as they 
were about to sit down, the surgeon's horse 
was heard clattering into the yard, and he 
shortly after walked into the room. 

^^ Well, Maria, how is it with Miss Mdnk-* 
ton 1 hare you given what J ordered puns- 
tually? You made her, I presume, a nioe 
wine posset ?" 

"Be assured, brother," replied Miss Gar- 
side, " I never run counter to your directions, 
and, in this instance, I should be more than 
punctual in doing all I can for one so interest- 
ing as Miss Agnes. Everything has been 
given, and she appears somewhat better." 
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Wilfred, upon this, looked up at Garside, as 
much as to say — '' Tou hear she is better — 
can't I see her?" but, though the look was 
observed bj the keen eye of the surgeon, he 
took no notice further than to smile upon him, 
and ask him to take his place at the table. The 
young man was inclined to receive this some- 
what in dudgeon, but his better sense pre- 
vailed, and lie quietly took his position. 

Gkirside, somewhat fatigued by a long 
ride, made a hearty meal, and seemed to en- 
joy it, for his simple habits, and the constant 
exercise he was compelled to take to carry on 
his arduous duties, bestowed health, and that 
gave him an appetite to enjoy, with a keen 
relish, the plain but good meal placed before 
him by his thrifty yet liberal sister, who 
was by no means disinclined to follow his 
example. 

Wilfred had little desire for food, for nothing 
impedes the natural interference with the 
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regular meal, nature requires, so much as 
nenrous excitement, and this the young mau 
endured with severity. 

Though Garside took no open notice of 
Wilfred's expressive looks, he was not blind 
to his anxiety, and felt sorry he was com* 
pelled to appear harsh, simply because it was 
necessary for the safety of Agnes. His sister's 
report, however, had somewhat relieved him, 
and his heart relented so much, that he made 
up his mind, should Agnes^ be more tranquil 
towards evening, and if her condition was 
improved, that Wilfred should see her before 
he departed. He felt his spirit receive an im- 
petus as these thoughts ran through his brain 
and filling his glass he said — 

"Come Wilfred — fill your glass with our 
Westmoreland ale — it has some pith and sinew 
and will make your heart pulsate more 
rapidly. Come, lad, it is our own brewing — 
genuine malt and hops and John Barleycorn 
himself never had a better sample ! You 
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haYe m long ride before you, and fihoaM bairB 
BoniethiDg within to surtain the aniinal frame. 
If you will fall too I will make you an agreeaUe 
promifie." 

Wilfred's eyes brightened as this was said, 
asid he commenced taking a scanty portion of 
the dinner, though he really had no desire for it, 
and what he did take was forced. After 
a few minutes he turned to Garside and 



^^ You see, sir, I have obeyed your direetioK, 
though I freely confess it was much against 
my inclination. What agreeable promise am 
I to expect ?" 

" WTiy, just this,'' said the surgeon, « thai 
should Miss Monkton be as well in the evening^ 
as my sister states she was this morning, and 
I find the report correct, you shall have a few 
minutes' conversation with her before you 
pursue your journey ; but it can only be for 
a few minutes. I would not have hee un- 
dufy excited, and were it not, that she might 
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feel dktretsed at not seeing you, I should 
adhere to my first resolution." 

"Oh I sir," said Wilfred, "you have re- 
Ueved my mind greatly. Heaven alone knows 
hxjw affairs may proceed and should • it he my 
destiny to fall in the struggle which evidently 
approaches, it would he a consolation to know 
I had seen her, before I again join the regi- 
ment. I thank you a thousand times, and 
yet," continued the young man pausing a mo- 
ment, " if you consider it will be injurious to 
Agnes, my feelings must give place to her 
safety." 

, " I admire your consideration," said Garside, 
"if I thought the slightest chance ex- 
isted of that kind, I should say nay at once. 
You must see my great responsibility, not 
only as a medical man, but as a friend in 
whom so much confidence is placed. Both 
these points you must know are of the greatest 
importance." 

" I cannot gainsay you," answered Wilfred, 

VOL. n. N 
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" and should yield up my own feelings in- 
stantly, if Miss Monkton would be thrown baek 
merely to gratify them." 

" This does you credit/' said Garside, '^ and 
it will enable me to effect your desire with 
more pleasure, for I am sure you will act 
discreetly." 

Here Gktrside walked up to Che window, and 
looked at the sky, and obserred the clouds 
gathering in the west. He knew that to- 
wards evening, there would be a change of 
weather, and this knowledge he had gained 
from his acquaintance with the country in 
which he had been so long located. He again 
turned to Wilfred saying — 

'^I am fearful you will have a stormy 
journey unless you postpone your departure 
a few hours later in the eyening. The changes 
here are sudden and violent and I have little 
doubt one of the storms peculiar to this country 
will be up ere long. I suppose you cannot 
remain until the eyening ?" 
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'^ Mj position would be a serious one if I 
did — I have but a week, and the journey to and 
fro occupies two thirds of the time. Indeed, 
I must make the best way I can even now, 
as the regiment has been steadily advancing 
towards London, and must soon reach it." 

"Well, well," said Garside, "I have no 
desire to interfere with your duties—- they are 
I am aware imperative, but I should have been 
happy if you could remain longer amongst us — 
The visit is but a brief one," 

"I should be too happy to accept your 
friendly offer, could I do so with satisfaction, 
but I have no option. Go I must, and this 
night." 

" If it must be so, it must," said Garside. 

At this moment his sister came into the 
room, and he continued — 

"Now, Maria, you must play the kind 
hostess — I shall not be away more than 
two hours; have tea ready soon after my 
K 3 
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return, as our guest leaves us this eren- 
ing." 

"So early!" exclaimed Miss Garside. "The 
visit is but a short one, Mr. Wilfred." 

** If I had the power," answered he, " it 
should be more extended, but my furlough 
only allows the time I have taken." 

During these few words, Qarside had left 
the room, and was mounted and off before they 
were well ended. Wilfred told Miss Garside 
that he would take a stroll in the garden, and 
possibly extend his walk beyond it, as he 
thought she might have some domestic duties 
to attend upon, and which her natural kind- 
ness of disposition towards her brother's friend 
might interfere with. She bowed in reply, 
and he took up his cap and went forth. 

The country above the village of Monktom 
was bold, and in many places barren, but close 
to the Hall and for some distance around it^ 
the scenery was very beautiful. Hill rose 
above hill, and valley beneath valley, and then 
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» wide and open paaturage for cattle extended 
Bome distance. The brightness of the day 
had yanished, and the light was almost hidden by 
olottds, which hung above, and gradually 
dttstered together, resting as they appeared 
to do, upon the mountain tops. There was a 
wild grandeur about their shapes, which was 
more distinctly to be observed, owing to the 
few patches of light, still apparent, through 
which the sun-beams occasionally were steal- 
ing in slight streaks of light, but as imme- 
diately to fade away. The feeling upon 
the senses was an oppressive one, and 
Wilfred was scarcely able to endure the weight 
of the atmosphere, which was close and dis- 
tressing. He passed from the garden, and walked 
towards the spot where he had met Agnes on 
tbe previous morning. ^ 

As he advanced towards the tree, he thought 
lie beheld two or more dark figures at some 
distance watching him, and he stopped awhile 
and looked earnestly towards them, but they 
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no doubt saw him, as they yaiushed 
the shelter afforded by the brushwood. There 
was an awful stillness about — ^that peculiar 
and almost deathlike silence, which usually 
precedes a storm — not a leaf moyed — not a 
bird could be heard singing its eyening song, 
and those hoyering in the air appeared scared 
by its approach, and flew about they scarcely 
knew whither. This silence so unusual had 
a powerful effect upon the young man's spirit, 
and a sensation of loneliness, and desolation 
was felt — all his uncertain career — all his 
hopes of prosperity in this life seemed like the 
gloomy appearance of the sky, holding forth 
no star even to shine upon his future prospects. 
There are times when the human heart, how- 
ever firm, sinks under the depressing influence 
of worldly anxiety — when the mind itself is 
dark, and scarcely able to endure the chaotic 
images which involuntarily throng the brain. 
If it were not for higher aspirations, and 
a teaching more than mortal, man would often* 
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times sink beneath sensations so distressing. 
Wilfred endeavoured to shake off the depress- 
ing influenees of the sky. The place so lovely 
on the preceding day, was no longer so. Then 
Agnes was beneath the beech- trees, and the 
scenic illusion had vanished with her absence. 
Wilfred turned, and a deep sigh passed in- 
voluntarily from him, as he walked towards 
Oarside's pretty cottage, for there he knew the 
beloved one was living — ^the pole star of his 
worldly hopes, and whose happiness was the 
one main spring of his existence. There was 
now but one faint streak of light in the sky, 
and which was gradually being absorbed by 
the omnious darkness. He looked upon it 
earnestly, and as he walked steadily onward, 
it gradually faded away leaving nothing but 
profound gloom. Garside had just reached 
the house, as Wilfred came to the gate, and 
he advised him to seek shelter at once. 
Presently a lightning flash was seen — then 
another and another, followed by thunder-claps 
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at a distance, and large and wide-apart drops 
of rain. He had Bearcelj gained the threa- 
hold when the flood-gates of the heayens wen 
opened, and the rain came down with drench* 
ing power. The whole scene was fearful but 
magnificent, as watched from the cottage 
window, by Garside's orders, until the lights 
had been brought in, and the shutters dosed and 
curtains drawn, as his sister was always 
frightened at this struggle of the elements^ 
and he had himself thought it necessary to 
see Miss Monkton, who might also be terrified 
at the sudden change. He found her mueh 
more composed than he had expected ; by 
his sister's aid she was up and dressedi and as 
he came into the room, she asked whether 
Wilfred was gone, as if dreading to hear that 
he was, and probably out in the storm. Oar- 
side answered in the negative, and inquired 
if she felt able to join the tea-table, or if she 
would have some sent up into her room. She 
told him that she would rather come down 
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for a short timey when finding her in this tram 
of mind he offered his arm. Bj his help she 
managed readily to reaeh the parlouri 
where Wilfred was sitting before the fire in 
no very happy mood. The moment the door 
was opened and he saw who it was, his eye 
brightened ; he sprang up, offering his hand 
and led her tenderly towards the sofa close 
to the fire, saying — 

^^ This is indeed an unexpected pleasure, 
dear Agnes, and one I was scarcely prepared 
for. Oh! how happy I am to think I was 
80 near to help you in the last night's emer- 
gency — It is very kind of you to come down, 
very kind indeed. I am fully sensible of your 
services, dear sir," he continued turning to 
Garside and shaking his hand warmly. ^' You 
are indeed a true friend." 

^^ The shock was sudden, and I confess it 
frightened me much," said Agnes, ^^ and but 
for your prompt aid I might not be here to 
tender you my warmest thanks." 
N 5 
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"I am sure of this," said the surgeon, "that 
the unexpected visit of Wilfred was most 
fortunate, and the scoundrels little suspected 
when they gulled me by a pretended sick-call 
they were doomed to be foiled. You are 
aware, my dear young lady, that our guest 
leaves us almost directly — at any rate when 
the storm is over, and which being so loud 
and sudden seldom lasts long." 

*• Yes, sir," replied Agnes in a melancholy 
tone of voice, "and I need scarcely say how 
much I regret it." 

" A thousand thanks, dearest one," said 
Wilfred emphatically and taking her passive 
hand which he covered with kisses, not 
heeding the crimson suffusion covering her 
face, " a thousand thanks for those few but 
dear words. I shall leave with regret, but it 
is much softened down by this little inter- 
view." 

" That's manly," said Garside, " to give 
way ioolishly to our feelings when duty in- 
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terferes is rank folly, and I believe you have 
too much seuse to make the parting for awhile 
more distressing to our kind young friend. I 
had expected this from you, Wilfred, and I 
am glad I have not been disappointed. Where 
have you stabled your horse ?" 

"At the hostel close by," replied Wil- 
fred. 

** Shall I send my servant for it, when the 
storm passes ?" asked Garside. 

"By no moans, sir," replied Wilfred, "it 
is but a short walk and a few minutes will 
compass it. I will not give you this trouble^ 
as I must ride some miles before the morning ; 
so that I may reach a friend, who will ac- 
company me in a conveyance, and who has 
like myself a furlough about -to expire — We 
shall have to cross the country, to reach the 
regiment to which I belong, now slowly march- 
ing towards London." 

" I will just step to the door," said Qarside^ 
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^^ and see how the sky looks, for I hear nothing 
either of rain or thunder,*' 

*' If both were to continue," said Wilfred, 
^^ go I must, and I have a stoat useful cloak 
which will keep off a heavy fall.'* 

^^It must be a stout one, indeed," said Gar- 
side, '^ to repel such a torrent as we have had. 
No weaver ever wove cloth that could stand 
such a tempest, as the one I think has now 
passed." However, I will look out, and 
report." 

Upon this he left the room. Wilfred then 
stepped up to Miss Garside, shook her cor- 
dially by the hand, and thanked her for her 
hospitality. He then turned to Agnes, who 
was pale and trembling, and neither was Wil- 
fred much less agitated* He stood for a 
moment or so, before he could bring himself to 
say farewell — a short word, it is true, but one 
of the most painful that passes human lips, 
when about to leave a beloved object. Agnes 
looked up beseechingly, and her eyes were 
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filled with tears, when Wilfred clasped her 
hands, and imprinted upon her lips and fore- 
head repeated kisses. He found she was 
tottering, and he led her to the sofa; he 
beckoned Miss Garside towards him, and 
placing the hand of Miss Monkton within hers, 
he exclaimed, as he hastily left the room — 
<^ May Heaven bless and preserve you both V^ 
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CHAPTER XY. 



Hami€U — ^T1i«8 noBiwiiBtii does anke eowvds of us mil. 



Aci 3. Scene 1. 

MS. — Wlij^ now. Mow, wind ; swell billow ; and swim 
bsik! 
The stonn is np, snd mil is on the hsssrd. 

JmUmm C€B9ar. 
Aci 5. Seene 1. 



We must now turn the reader's attention to 
the cave in the valley. Within it were about 
a dozen men, ill-fayoured in feature most of 
them, and the majority polishing up swords 
and fire-arms — men of a yery difiTerent charac* 
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ter to those who were there, when we first 
described it, and whom the uncertain state of 
the social fabric had sent forth, to gain a liveli-' 
hood as they best could, by pillage, or by any 
means a freebooter's life could procure.. 

At a table close to the mouth of this cavern, 
were our two friends the Musqueteers, Ber- 
nard and Grimstone, the latter of whom, had 
he fallen into better company, might have 
been a useful member of society. He had, 
however, dipped his hands into the cup of sin, 
and plunged them deeper into it, as he advanced 
in his career. They were holding close con- 
versation, so as not to be overheard by their 
companions, and no longer wore the military 
costume of Cromwell's Musqueteers, but were 
dressed in garments of any form and fashion, 
which chance threw in their way. Their beards 
and moustaches had been allowed to grow, and 
they gave to Bernard a fit roe expression, the 
brutality and sensual character of his features 
requiring little else, to make him a fitting in- 



280 

mate for the Lur of aome wild beast The 
featuies of Orimstoiie weie prepofisefls- 
ingy and these additions to tiie &oe iath» 
improTed it^ than otherwise ; had he worn the 
sacerdotal garment, he might have passed for 
some Jewish rabbi, as his conntenanoe was 
bronzed and handsome, and had a tinge of the 
oriental character abont it. 

^^Is there a chance then?" asked Grim- 
stone. 

^^ There is,'' replied Bernard, '^ and a good 
one. I have watched the cottage^f the sur- 
geon, and there I gained nothing. The man- 
servant is trustworthy, and must not be 
tampered with. I enquired of the ostler at 
Dame Margery's, and find that the Cavalier's 
horse is stabled there, and that he leaves about 
twilight. He must, no doubt, as the nearest 
way, pass the foot* read, beside which, we shall 
have ample shelter for hiding, and he can be 
stopped." 

^^ Suppose he is accompanied by any one," 



THS OOLD0IBEA1C8. 281 

sidd Grimstone. ^^ The Oayalier is stoat and 
able at his weapons, and singly would make a 
stubborn resistance^ but aided, a successful 
<me.'* 

^^ Ha I ha I ha I" roared out Bernard, for^ 
getting at the moment he had listeners, and 
who eaeh turned, upon the brutal laugh, to see 
what caused it. He observed that he was 
noticed, and said quickly — 

" Why do you suppose I would have him 
assailed openly — ^No, no. He shall be picked 
off like a rook, and the aim shall be this 
time a good one — steady, and true to the 
mark I" 

"You speak very coolly about the matter,'* 
said Grimstone ; ^^ but I am not so hot upon it 
as you are. The young man has had one lucky 
escape, and I do not feel desirous of being a 
participator in a second attack." 

"Then you decline assisting me, and of 
course lose the reward ?" asked Bernard. 

This home question appeared to puzzle Grim- 
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stoney and he hardly knew how to answer it. 
The intended murder, for it was evident Ber- 
nard meant that, and nothing less, he was by 
no means anxions to aid, — but the crowns— 
aye, the crowns — the money — the cnrse — ^the 
bane, which leads man onward amidst the depths 
of sin I There was the stumbling-block, and 
Bernard saw by his perplexed features, that he 
had hit the point, and fixed his companion past 
help of receding. 

" You do not answer," said Bernard. ^*Come, 
no hanging back now — say the word, aye or 
nay, so that I may seek out some one less 
likely to be coy, and divide the spoil with 
him — half a thousand crowns, and no less !" 

^^ If you succeed, I suppose ?" said Grim- 
stone. 

** Certainly," replied Bernard, "that is the 
compact. Should we fail, we have but a cool 
hundred ; but we will not fail. The bird will 
fall into the fowler's net, and when dead, we 
can have him hurled over one of the ravines. 
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where he will be found by the crows and birds 
of prey." - 

^^ But the bones may be discovered, and 
be a Mritness against us/' said Grimstone. 

^^YeSy" replied Bernard, with the utmost 
composure ; ^^ bones may be found, but it would 
be no easy matter to prove whose bones they 
were. Besides, we should be in some other 
land, enjoying our spoil, and ready for other 
adventures." 

Grimstone looked hard at Bernard, and was 
astonished at the cool and cruel manner in 
which he spoke. He was, however, too far 
linked in with him, and had no help, but to 
assist in the nefarious business-— besides, the 
five hundred crowns loomed in the distance ! 
He shuddered as he pondered awhile, and fan- 
cied he beheld some dark figure beckoning him 
on, with a grim smile, and features fiend-like 
in their expression. He shook himself, as a 
person would da( to overcome the night- mare, 
er as Sinbad, did to shake off the old man 
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from his shoulders. Thei^ was, howeyer, a 
dull, heavy feeling about the heart — a sense of 
oppression and of coming evil ; and oourageous 
ai$ he undoubtedly was, be felt cowed and irre- 
solute as to what he should do. There was 
little time allowed for reflection, for Bernard's 
eyes were upon him, yulpine in their glance, 
and he made up his mind what to say* 

<^ I don't like the businesa at all, Bernard, 
but I will go hand-in-hand with you. You shall 
not have it to say, that Ralph Griipstone shirked 
a friend, when his help was required. I am 
with you in this matter." 

^^I am glad you haye decided thus-^-one 
word about the crowns, and dismal Will would 
haye been my companion. He would shoot a 
man down, with as little compunction as the 
sportsman would a wildfowl— only let him 
know the amount to be giyen for the work, 
and he asks no more questions." 

^^I neyer could comprehend," said Grim« 
stone, fixing his elbows upon the table, and 
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leaning his face upon them, ^^ what oljeot 
Master Snuffle has in view in seeking this 
yonng man's life. Can you tell me ?" 

"Ifet I," replied Bernard. "A strong 
reason, no doubt— one that upheaves the 
sooial fabrie — that pushes us on to seek a 
fortune. With it, we can do much in this 
world — without it, nothing. Money — I dare 
say — he is paid by some one, and handsomely 
too, and makes a hard bargain with us to carry 
out his wish. That's all I have to say, in an- 
swer to your question. What consequence is 
it to you ?" 

''Why, little enough," said Grimstone, 
'' only I like to know all I can." 

''You are as curious, I suppose," replied 
Bernard, " as Dame Margery, and your tongue 
perhaps would run as glibly, were I to tell you. 
I know nothing of Master Snuffle's inten- 
tions, neither do I care." 

" Humph I" growled out Ralph, and though 
he did not say it, he felt pretty certain that 



286 THE OOLDfiPnOAllS. 

Bernard knew more than he chose to etow, 
and that he was making a market of his secret, 
jnst as Snnffle was of him. 

^^ Why, you growl like a chained mastifl^" 
said Bernard, ^^ you must be muzzled; man, or 
you may bite. What's the matter ?" 

^^ Oh, nothing I I was thinking, that's all," 
replied Grimstone. 

"What may I oflFer for your thoughts?" 
asked Bernard. 

^' You shall have them free," answered the 
other, "they were just these, and no more. 
That, although I believe you tD be one of the 
most cold-blooded scoundrels upon the face of 
this earth, yet, that Master Snuffle tops you. 
He uses us both, and, like the monkey in the 
fable, will eat the chesnuts, and yery likely 
leave us to burn our fingers." 

"Upon my life," said Bernard, **"you are 
very full of your compliments, and I ought to 
stand up and make a bow to you. I can only 
tell you, that if Master Snuffle were to play me 
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false, I would cut his weasand without the 
slightest scruple. No, no, Balph, I have him 
fast enough, and can hang him whenever I 
choose;'^ 

" I am very glad to find you are so well 
satisfi^ed," replied Giimstone, ^^but he is a 
crafty fellow, and may outreaoh you. Under 
his sanctified look, and the mask of religion 
he puts on, he may be a match for the 
very " 

^^ Old gentleman^ I suppose you mean to 
gay, speaking civilly — but leave him to me, 
and don't worry about such matters. I tell 
you again, and for the last time, that I could 
link Master Snuffle's neek in a noose, from 
which he would not very easily extricate him* 
self, and that he knows well enough. The re- 
ward is safe, if we can but earn it. There is 
but one person I fear^ but he is, fortunately, 
away." 

" Will-o'-the- Waste, I suppose you mean, 
but don't be too sure of that, if I am not very 
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much mistaken, I sav his face -vrhai I was on 
the prowl, some day or two sinoe. He wore 
another habit, bnt the features are too well 
marked to be readily forgotten." 

" Why, yon never saw him, Grimstone— 
yon mnst be mistaken !" said Bernard, looking 
pale. 

** Yes I have — he passed from Dame Mar- 
gery's one night, as I was standing at the door 
-—the moonlight fell upon his face, and from 
all I heard of him, he was the man, and no 
other." 

'^ You should have stopped him," said Ber- 
nard, hastily. 

^^I should, if I could — bnt the sudden 
glance staggered me, and he fled with such 
haste, and I was so astounded, that before I 
could recover myself, he was far ahead. He 
stalked along like some mountain spirit." 

'^I cannot wonder at your not catching 
him," said Bernard, ^^ he gave me a chase once, 
and I shall not soon forget it — nay, when I 



o 
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thought I had him, he sunk into the earth. I 
am more afraid of him than fifty Snuffles, and 
my arm has scarcely recovered the hlow he 
gave me, some months ago. Oh ! if I had him 
hut once within musket range, I would wager 
my life, he nerer trouhled us again." 

" You will have some difficulty then," said 
Grirastone, "for, unless he stood still for a 
steady aim, you would miss him to a certainty. 
I never saw a roan take such a stride in my 
life — camel never took a longer one. You 
might as well attempt to seize a stag when 
at speed." 

" The best stag has been brought to bay by 
a musket bullet," exclaimed Bernard, with a 
grim smile, "and Will-o'-the- Waste doesn't 
bear a charmed life." 

" I hardly know what to think about it," 
said Grimstone, " our ventures in the valley, 
were by no means unfavourable to such an 
opinion, for he certainly outwitted us all in a 
masterly manner." 

VOL. II. 
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"Ah I" replied Bernard, pondering awhile, 
" he did do bo, that's certain, but I have little 
faith in witchcraft, so far as the folks in the 
cave were concerned. To be sure, the place 
was left without the slightest thing in it, but 
men, and not demons, had inhabited it ; how- 
ever, we are straying from our point. Be ready 
beneath the shelter I haye mentioned, just 
before dusk, and you will find me at my post, 
to the left hand side, so that we .can see the 
cavalier as he ascends the hill, and thus have 
a steady mark. We have him now, Grimstone, 
and then, for the thousand crowns P^ 

"You shall be seconded," replied Grim- 
stone, " I will be there at the time appointed." 

Though he had some doubts whether he 
should ever receive the share of the money. 
Bernard now moved away, and merely said — 

" Don't forget — ^just before dusk I" 

"]!To, no!" said Grimstone, ^'I shall be 
ready, depend upon it ; if I promise, I perform, 
at twilight I am there, snugly enshrouded." 
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It often happens that a word heedlessly 
spokeit, becomes literally true, and Grimstone 
was not much ont of his reckoning, as to the 
snug position he would have ; but whether he 
might emerge from it was another affair. They 
both got up, and Grimstone strolled out into 
the yalley, while Bernard joined his com- 
panions in the care. 

Grimstone looked up at the sky, for a sud« 
den darkness was gradually stealing oyer the 
earth, and he knew that a storm was brewing, 
and which, ere long, would come crashing 
down. He sauntered backward and forward 
scarcely knowing how to wile away the 
time, a thousand conflicting images passing 
through his mind; Days, hours,, and years 
came stealing up, and his heart felt heavy, 
when he recollected tibe earlier period of his 
life ; and how basely he had used that invalua- 
ble time, which his parents had pointed out, 
as so important to be filled with honour. How 
had he carried out their fond injunotionsi 
2 
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given as they generally are, for the good of those 
who are about to thread the stormy world ? 
His present position told, how little he had 
attended to their advice, and a deep throb of 
anguish burst from his bosom, when he reflec- 
ted upon his present lost condition, for lost it 
was. There had been once a prospect of good, 
but years of crime and debauchery washed away 
all shame, and he was, he felt, an outcaist from 
the pale of his more virtuous fellow-men. 
I^ope he had none — despair, reckless, furious 
despair, had taken possession of him, and 
^ he thought but of the past, and not of the 
future. His brain was in a whirl, for a 
feeling of evil Mas apparent, and all the pangs 
which invariably beset the path of the wicked, 
were wringing his heart, jj^e dashed aside a few 
tear-drops which had long been alien to him, and 
making a desperate effort, seemed to cast away 
at once, and for ever, all fear of present or 
future consequences. 
Bernard had now joined him, and he almost 
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felt as he approached, that the Hvil Spirit 
was near, and ready to lead him to destruc- 
tion.' 

" The time approaches," said Bernard, ^* we 
must be on the alert. Come, come, let us 
move — ^the fusees are loaded and primed, and 
I have placed them under the ledge of one 
of the rocks, where we must pass. ArA jou 
ready ?" 

'^ Beady I" exclaimed Grimstone starting a 
few paces, and scarcely Appearing to under- 
stand the question, for he repeated the word 
" Beady ! Why, yes, no — what do you say ?" 

" What do I say ?^' replied Bernard, " why, 
are you crazed, Grimstone, that you ask snch a 
question ?" 

" Not quite," said Grimstone, " but it would 
be better if I were, for to. go out thus, to 
murder a fellow creature, who has not injured 
me, should be enough to madden any one. 
However, I am pledged to you and will 
follow — ^Lead on." 
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'^ You are becoming yery tender hearted on 
a sudden. Master Grimstone, you were not 
generally so very scrupulous.'^ 

" I tell you what, Bernard — laugh at me — 
jeer me as you please, but I have a sensation 
of coming evil, such as I never felt before, and 
had I not pledged myself to you, would leave 
you to do the work singly." 

He had scarcely spoken the last word, when 
a vivid lightning flash ran along the hill above 
them, and was soon followed by a thunder- 
clap. 

'Mlilloa I'' exclaimed Bernard,, with a laugh 
aln^ost of defianee. ^^ We shall have a storm 
upon us, see how the dark masses of clouds 
move, and are gradually gathering for a bat- 
tle P 

Another flash, and a second thunder clap, 
louder than the first, followed, and then came 
the rain, in large drops, nearly blinding Ber- 
nard, one of them falling in his eye, as he 
looked upward. 
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" Come, come," he continued " this \f on't 
do we must seek a shelter, or we shall be 
drenched to the skin." 

The other mechanically did what he was re- 
quired to do, and in a few moments they were 
safely under shelter, beneath a deep recess in a 
rock above them, and as the wind blew in the 
direction of the cave, screened them from the 
rain, which now came down in torrents. 
The wind roared — the lightning flashed, and 
the booming thunder rolled above them, and 
it appeared every time it crashed, as if the rocks 
would be rent in twain, and fall down, crushing 
them to pieces. Had Grimstone's mind been 
in a proper train for truthful thoughts, he 
would have learnt a lesson from the jarring 
elements ; but the lightning, vivid as it was, 
and dancing as it did, along the mountains on 
the opposite side of the valley to where they 
sat, beautifully as it lit up the sceneryabove and 
around, made no further impression, than to 
throw him into a half-stupor,from which he was 
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roused by Beniard's shaking him hy the 
shoolder, and saying — 

"The rain is ceasing — come, come, we must 
ascend the mountains, or the rills swollen by 
the storm, will for a while be torrents, and the 
valley partially flooded with the other lowlands, 
and we may be submerged. Hilloa ! man, are 
you asleep ?" 

This question was accompanied by a rough 
pull, and Qrimstone, roused by it, mechanically 
started up. To any one ftilly sensible of the 
wonderful machinery which pervades the 
Universe, the scene presenting itself became 
magnificently grand, if we may use the double 
expiession. The heavy clouds had sailed away 
in dark and irowning masses towards the east, 
and the canopy above was brightly and thickly 
studded with glittering stars, and the moon 
shining amidst the heavens, gleaming on all 
sides upon tbewaters, pouring from the cranntee 
in the rooks, and whioh, as Bernard said, were 
for a while small oataraots I The way was 
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slippery from the moisturey and had not the 
pathway been well known to them both, they 
might hare fallen headlong from the mountains, 
and been dashed to atoms. 

The sudden change, was not unlike the work 
upon which they were bound. Peaceful on the 
one hand — violent on the other. The un- 
fortunate victim of their murderous intention, 
was just about leaving the cottage of Garside 
with a smiling face, and a lighter heart, dream- 
ing not of the danger which beset him ; while 
the assassins were climbing the opposite edge 
of the mountain, to fix themselves in a position, 
most favourable for their murderous intentions. 
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CHAPTEK XV- 



Ahtonp^FAll not a tear, I «ay ; one of them rates 
All thftt is woa and lost : gi?e me a kiaa ; 
Even this repays me* 

Antony and CUopcUra* 



Wilfred, vheu he departed from Garside's 
house, was heavy hearted, as any one would 
be, upon leaving the object of his love ; but 
much of the grief that would have been felt, 
was lessened, by his interview with Agnes. 

The night was a clear and bright one, and 
after the heavy storm was lovely to behold. 
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The mcmntain ridges were tij^ed by the Hght 
of the moon, and he had to spring over several 
rivulets, recently made by the heavy rain. This 
he accomplished easily, for he was young and 
active, and his heart was light, and his spirits 
were more buoyant than they would have been, 
had he left the surgeon's house, without one 

m 

parting word. 

Each side of the path was fringed with 
brushwood, which became thicker as he 
began gradually to ascend it, and it led more 
directly to the hostelry, which Garside had 
directed him to take, instead of keeping the 
road way, making a considerable saving in the 
distance he had to traverse. He had accom- 
plished the ascent of the hill about a third, 
when he stopped awhile, as he fancied he heard 
the shrill notes of fifes, and the distant roll of 
drums, but the sounds passed away as the 
wind freshened, and again fell upon the ear 
after a few seconds. He then heard, stopping 
(again to listen attentively,) military music, and 
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he was satisfied that a body of soldiers could 
not be far off. 

Could it be the array of General Monck ? If 
so, his own regiment, the Coldsireams^ would 
be there, and his immediate departure not 
required, as he could join at once, should such 
fortunately be the case. It was certainly not 
the most direct road towards the metropolis, 
but it might have been chosen for particular 
reasons, and to screen the leader's intention 
until a favourable opportunity offered. After 
waiting Qome time, Wilfred made an onward 
move, and had just reached the rise of the hill, 
when a female figure rushed almost breathless 
towards him, and flung herself sobbing upon 
his bosom. He had no time to release himself 
from the embrace, for at the same moment a 
musket shot was heard, when the female ut- 
tering a loud and agonizing shriek, fell back- 
wards, dragging him along with her to the 
ground. As they were falling, another shot 
was heard, but it passed harmlessly beside or 
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above them, though evidently intended for his 
destruction, had he remained standing where 
he was. This he should have done for a few 
moments, as he was anxious to glance back- 
wards, to ascertain whether any large military 
body was to be seen, and which he could 
readily have observed, for the mo nlight being 
powerful, it would gleam brightly on the 
arms and accoutrements. 

The grasp in which he was held gradually 
relaxed, and he was enabled to extricate himself, 
and kneel beside the unfortunate one, who evi- 
dently had received the ball intended for him- 
self, and which in passing through her body 
had taken a slanting direction, and wounded 
him in the left shoulder, as he felt a sharp 
tap, and a stinging sensation at the same 
time. He was, however, able to raise her from 
the ground, and place her head upon his 
knee, though he felt sure the wound was 
beyond human aid, as blood was oozing fast 
from the breast, and had already soaked the 
VOL. n. p 
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boBom and front of the white dress with its 
erimson stain. Eefpro he could well examine 
the features, which were pallid and ghastlj, 
a man rushed up the same pathway he had 
recently taken, with headlong epeed, and cast- 
ing a wild and hurried glance around, and 
seeing him kneeling in the footway, came 
at once towards them, exclaiming in a tone of 
tlie bitterest anguish : — 

" Ahce ! Alice I how came you to leave 
me?" 

The voice appeared to rouse her, for it was 
Alice, she opened her eyes slightly and endeav- 
oured to raise herself, though this was an 
effort evidently beyond her remaining strength. 

Wilfred plainly saw that the shot had been a 
mortal one ; so sudden had been the whole 
affair, that he felt bewildered as, Melvil rushed 
to the other si-le, and assisted in supporting 
his dying child. The scene was, indeed, a 
painful and most pitiful one, for the poor 
young woman who was failing under the death 
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grasp, looked first upon one and then upon 
the other, saying, in feeble accents — 

" Kiss me father," which he did, while 
tears rolled down his cheeks, his more violent 
emotions being pent up within, so that they 
might not distress her, or enbitter the last 
moments. She then looked up at Wilfred, 
ftnd endeavoured with her glazed and failing 
vision to scan his features — she passed her 
left hand amidst his hair — the gaze was an 
anxious and most painful one to behold — 
for a moment and more, it was fixed earnestly 
upon him — 

^^ Kiss me," she said *^ dearest Frederic — 
no — no — Wilfred ! you kiss me — it will be 
the first and the last — I have saved you !" 

He looked at Melvil, who seemed by his 
glance, as if he wished she should be obeyed. 
He stooped and bent his lips towards hers 
— Oh ! how cold — how deadly cold they were. 
She kissed him eagerly, when her head 
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drooped — a gentle sigh passed forth, and she 
fell back dead I 

There was a profound silence — neither could 
speak — their grief was beyond expression. 
The terrible tragedy had been so sudden — was 
so awful, that the tongues of both were tied 
from sheer grief. They were only roused from 
this stupor by the sounds of fifes and drums, 
sweeping through the night air. Wilfred en- 
deavoured to rise upon both knees, but the 
pain from the arm became now most acutely 
felt, and a faintness overcame him, as he en- 
deavoured to stand erect — his senses were be- 
wildered and were leaving him, and after a 
faint struggle and a deep sigh, he sank lifeless 
upon the corpse of Alice. 

The fall of Wilfred awakened up the half 
paralysed faculties of Melvil, and he started 
to his feet. He passed his hand quickly over 
his forehead, and remained for a minute or 
more, as if he had received some stunning 
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blow, from which his intellects were scarcely 
recovered. He looked wildly around and about, 
and his glance fell upon the bodies 
beneath him. Military music was once 
.more heard in a louder strain and much 
closer, and he fancied he could discover 
some large body of men advancing in close 
array. He shouted out in a deep and power- 
ful voice — 

^^Help I help I for Qod's sake help ! If you 
are Christian men, and hear, succour us on the 
instant. Help I help !" 

He then fsiltered — he staggered — the blow 
was too overwhelming even for his manly and 
powerful intellect. He struggled desperately 
to stand erect and maintain his foothold — it was 
beyond his power, and he, Melvil, the stout 
hearted, the bold and resolute man, fell prone 
on the earth, as helpless as an infant. 

His vehement call for aid, however, was not 
lost, for one of the officers, followed by three or 
four of the men, rushed, under the impulse of 
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the moment, from the rocks, and rapidly ad- 
vanced towards the spot from whence they 
supposed the call proceeded. As they gained 
the hill a man started up from the brushwood, 
and darted off as if terrified. The officer who 
held a fusee in his hand, levelled it and fired 
instantly — the shot was effectual, and the 
person whoever it was sprang a foot or. more 
from the ground, fell forward, and then rolled 
headlong into the valley beneath. 
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